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PSALMS. 



PSALM VHf. 

t f\ Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
V^/ Within tliis earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou ! 
How glorious is thy name! 

2 In heaven thy wond'rous a&s are fung, 

Nor fully reckon 'd there ; 
And yet thou mak'ft the infant-tongue 
Thy boundlefs praife declare. 

3 What's man, O Lord, that thus tbtftf lov 'ft 

To keep him in thy mind? 
Or what his offspring, that thou prov'ft 
To them fo wond'rous kind? 

4 Him next in power thou didft create 

To thy celeftial train; 
Ordain'd with dignity and flate, 
O'er all thy works to reign. 

5 O thou, to whom all creatures bow 

Within this earthly frame, 
Through all the world how great art thou! 
How glorious is thy name ! 
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MALM JX. 

i np^O celebrate thy praife, O Lord, 
X I will my heart prepare; 
To all the lift'ning world thy works 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 

2 The thought of them (hall to my foul 

Exalted pleafures bring; 
WAilft to thy' name, O thou moft high ! 
Triumphant praife I fing. 

3 All thofe who have his eoodnefs prov'd 

Will in his truth confide; 
Whofe mercy ne'er fcrfookthc man, 
That on his help relied. 

4 Sing praifes therefore to the Lord, 

From Sion his abode; 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 
Confeis no other God. 



PSALM XV. 

i T ORD, who's the happy man that may 
I j To thy bleft courts repair? 
Not, ftranger-like, to vifit them, 
But to inhabit there? 

a 'Tis he whofe ev'ry thought and deed 
By rules of virtue moves; 
Whofe gen'rous tongue difdains to fpeak 
The thing his heart difproves. 

3 Who 
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3 Who never did a (lander forge, 

His neighbour's feme to wound; 
Or hearken to a falfe report, 
By malice whifper'd round. 

4 Who vice, in all its pomp and power, 

Can treat with juft neglect : 
And piety though cloth'd in rags, 
Religioufly refpec^ 

5 Who to his plighted vows and truft 

Has ever firmly flood; 
And though he promife to his lofs, 
He makes his promife good. 

6 The man who by his fleady courfe • 

Has happinefs infur'd, 
When earth's foundation (hakes, (hall Hand, 
By Providence fecur'd. 

PSALM XVIII. 

i T^fO change of times mould ever (hock 
JlN My firm affection, Lord, to thee; 
For thou haft always been a rock, 
A fortrefs and defence to me. 

2 Thou my deliv'rer art, my God; 

My truft is in thy mighty power : 
• Thou art my fhield from foes abroad, 
At home my fafe-guard and my tower. 

3 Let the eternal Lord be prais'd, 

The rock, . on whofe defence I reft: 
O'er higheft heav'ns his name be rais'd, 
Who me with his falvation \MU 
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PSALM XXIII. O. V. 

1 Ti /TY Shepherd is the living Lord, 
JLV JL Nothing therefore I need : 

In paftures fair, near pleafant itreams, 
He fetteth me to feed. 

2 He fhall convert and glad mv foul, 

And bring my mind in frame ; 
To walk in paths of righteoufnefs, 
For his moil holy name. 

3 Yea, though I* walk in vale of death, 

Yet will I fear no ill ; 
Thy rod and flaff do comfort me, 
And thou art with me frill. 

4 Through all my life thy favour is 

So frankly fhew'd to me, 
That in thy houfe-for evermore 
My dwelling place fhall be. 



PSALM XXIV. 

i T7 1 RECT your heads, eternal gates : 
lij Unfola, to entertain 
The King of glory : fee ! He comes 
With his celeflial train. 

a Who is the King of glory ! who? 
The Lord for ftrength rendwn'd, 
In battle mighty, o'er his foes 
Eternal Vi&or crown'd. 
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3 Erect your heads, ye gates, unfold, # 

In ftate to entertain 
The King of glory : fee ! He comes 
With all his (tuning train. 

4 Who is the King of glory? who? 

The Lord of Hofts renown'd: 
Of glory he alone is King, 
Who is with glory crown'd. 



psalm xxv. 

THY mercies and thy love, 
O Lord, recall to mind; 
And gracioufly continue ftill, 
As. thou wert ever, kind. 

Let all my youthful crimes 
Be blotted out by thee : 
And, for thy wond'rous goodnefs fake, 
In mercy think on me. 

His mercy and his truth 
The righteous Lord difplays, 
In bringing wand'ring finners home, 
And teaching them his ways. 

He thofe in juftice guides, 
Who his direction leek ; 
And in his facred paths mall lead 
The humble and the meek. 

Through all the ways of God 
Both truth and mercy mine, 
To fuchas with religious hearts, 
To his bleft will incline. 



psalm 
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PSALM XXXIII. 



i T ET all the juft to God with joy 
I j Their cheerful voices raife; 
For well the righteous it becomes 
To fing glad fongs of praife. 

2 Let harps, and pfalteries, and lutes, 

In joyful concert meet ; 
And new-made fongs of loud applaufe 
The harmony complete. 

3 For faithful is the word of God, 

His works with truth abound ; 

He juftice loves; and all the earth 

Is with his goodnefs crown 'd. 

r 

4 Our fouls on God with patience wait ; 

Our help and fhield is he ; 
Then, Lord, let ftill our hearts. rejoice, 
Becaufe we truft in thee. 

5 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 

Do thou to us extend ; 
Since we, for all we want or wifli, 
On thee alone depend. 



PSA L M' XXXIV. 1 

i nr^HROUGH all the various fcenes of life, 
^ In trouble and in joy; 
The praifes of rny God ftiall ftUl 
My heart a.nd tongiie employ. 

2 Of 
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a Of his ddiv Vance I wiH boaft, 
TiU att that are diftrefcVi, 
From my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to reft. 

3 O ! magnify the Lord with roe, 

With me exalt has name: 
When in diftrefs to him I call'd, 
He to wj refcue came, 

4 O ! make but trial of his lore, 

Experience will decide 
How Weft they are, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

5 Fear him, ye faints, and you will then 

Have nothing elfe to fear; 
Make you his fcrvice your delight, 
He'll make your wants his care. 

F8ALM XXXVI. 

i f\ Lord, thy mercy, mv fure hope, 
V^/' The higheft orb of Keaven tranfcends; 
Thy facred truth's unmeafurM fcope 
Beyond the fpreading iky extends. 

% ThyjuiHce, like the hills, remains; 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments are; 
Thy providence the world fultains ; 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodnefs all partake 

With what aflurance fhould the juil 
Thy fhelt'ring wings their refuge make, 
And faints to thy protection truft! 

4 Such 
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4 Such guefts fhall to thy courts be led, 

To banquet on thy love's repaft; 
And drink, as from a fountain's head, 
Of joys that fhall for ever lair. 

5 With thee- die fprings of life remain; 

Thy pretence is eternal day; 
O! let tny< faints thy favour gain ; 
To upright hearts thy truth difplay. 

PSALM XXXIX. 

2 T ORD, let me know my term of days, 
| j How foon my life will end; 
The num'rous train of ills difciofe, 
Which this frail ftate attend. 

2 My life, thou know'ft is but a fpan 9 

A cypher fums my years, 
And ev'ry man in bell eftate, 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like a fhadow, vainly walks, 

With fruitlefs cares opprefs'd ; 
He heaps up wealth but cannot tell 
By whom 'twill be poflefs'd. 

4 Why then fhould I on worthlefs toys 

With anxious care attend? 

On thee alone my ftedfaft hope 

Shall ever, Lord, depend. 



PSALM XLII. 



'A 



S pants the hart for cooling dreams, 
When- heated in the chace; 



\ 



( « ) 
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So longs my foul, O God, for thee, 
And thy refreshing grace. 

a For thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirfty foul doth pine; 
O ! when (hall I behold thy face, 
Thou M ajefty divine ! 

3 Whyrefllefs, why caft down, my foul? 

Truft God, and he'll employ 
His aid for thee, and change thefe fighs, 
To thankful hymns of joy. 

4 Why reftlefs, why caft down, my foul? 

Hope (till, and thou (halt fine 
The praife of him, who is thy God, 
Thy health's eternal fpring. 



PSALM XL 1 1 1. 

i "1* ET me with light and truth be bleft ; 
1 ^ Be thefe my guides to lead the way, 
Till on thy holy hill I reft, 
And in thy facred temple pray. 

% Then will I there frefh altars raife 
To God, who is my only joy; 
And well-tun'd harps, with fongs of praife, 
Shall all my grateful hours employ. 

3 Why then caft down, my foul? and why 
So much opprefs'd with anxious care? 
On God, thy God, for aid rely, 
Who will thy ruin'd ftate repair. 
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PSALM LXIIT. 



i /~\ GOD, my gracious God, to thee 
Y_y My morning prayers fhall offered be ; 

For thee mv thirfry foul does pant; 
My fainting flefli implores thy grace, 
Within this dry and barren place, 

Where I refrefhing waters want. 

a O ! to my longing eyes once more, 
That view ef glorious power reftore, 

Which thy majeftie houfe displays : 
Becaufe to me thy wond'rous love, 
Than life hfelf does- dearer prove* 

My lips fhall always fpeaJk thy pcaife. 

3 My life, while I that life enjoy,. 
In blefling God I will employ, 

With lifted hands adore his name : 
My foul's content fhaU be as great, 
As theirs who choiceft dainties eat, 

While I with joy his praife proclaim. 

4 When down I lie fweet fleep to find* 
Thou, Lord, art prefent to my mind; 

And when I wake in dead of night : 
Becaufe thou frill doft fuccour bring, 
Beneath the fhadow of thy wing 

I reft with fafety and delight. 

PSALM LXVI. 

r X ET all the lands, with fhouts of joy, 
1 ^ To God their voices wife; 
Sing pfalms in honour of his name, 
Ad ****#****. 



( *3 ) 

2 And let them fay, how dreadful* Lord, 

In all thy works, art thou ! 
To thy great power thy ftubborn foes 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. 

3 Thro* all the earth, the nations round 

Shall thee their God confefs; 
And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great name exprefs. 

4 O ! come, behold the works of God, 

And then with me you'll own, 
Tliat he to all the fons of men 
Has wond'rous judgments fljown. 

PSALM LXVI. P. 2« 

i ^V All ye nations, blefs our God, 
\J And loudly fpeak his praife; 
Who keeps our foul alive, and iiiii 
Confirms our ftedfaft ways. 

2 O ! come, all ye that fear the Lord; 

Attend with heedful care, 
Whilfl I what God for me has done, 
With grateful joy declare. 

3 As I before his aid implor'd, 

So now I praife his name; 
Who, if my heart had harbour'd fin, 
Would all my prayers difclaim. 

4 But God to me, whene'er I cry'd, 

His gracious ear did bend; • 
And to the voice of my requefl > 
— With conftant love attend, 
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5 Then blefs'd for ever be my God, 
Who never, when I pray, 
With-holds his mercy from my foul, 
Nor turns his face away. 

PSALM LXVII. 

1 fT^O blefs thy chofen race, 

X In mercy, Lord, incline; 
And caufe the brightnefs of thy face 
On all thy faints to fhine : 

2 That fo thy wond*rous way 

May through the world be known ; 
Whilft diftant lands their tribute pay, 
And thy falvation own. 

3 Let differing nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praife thy glorious name. 

4 O let them fhout and fing, 
Diflblv'd in pious mirth; 

For thou the righteous Judge and King, 
Shalt govern all the earth. 

5 Let difPring nations join 
To celebrate thy fame; 

Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praife thy glorious name. 

6 Then God upon our land 
Shall conftant bleflings fhower ; 

And all the world in awe fhall (land 
Of his refiftlefs power. 
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PSALM LXYII. O. V. 

i TJAVE mercy on us, Lord, 
11 And grant to us thy grace: 
To ibew to us, do thou accord, 
The brightnefs of thy fafg. 

% That all the earth may know 
The way to godly wealth : 
And all the nations here below 
May fee thy faving health. 

r 

3 Let all the world, O God, 
Give praife unto thy name: 

And let the people all abroad 
Extol and laud the fame. 

4 Throughput the world fo wide 
ket all rejoice with mirth; 

For thou with truth and right deft guide 
The nations of the earth. 

5 Let all the world, O God, 
Give praife unto thy name; 

And let the people all abroad 
Extol and laud the fame. 

6 Then fhall the earth increafe, 
Great ftore of fruit (hall fall, 

And then our God, the God of peace, 
Shall ever blefs us all. 

PSALM LXVIII. 

i HTK) God your voice in anthems raife; 
1 Jehovah's awful name he bears; . 

B a In 
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Who rides upon m& 
To this low woi » tronlze , 
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PSALM LXXVII. O. V. 

i T Will regard and think upon 
J[ The working of the Lord : 
And all his wonders pail ajri gone, 
I gladly will record. * 



a Yea, all his works I will declare, 
And what he did devife : 
To tell his fa6ts I will not fpare^ 
And all his counfels wife. 

3. Thy works* O Lord, are all upright, 
And holy all abroad : 
What one hath ftrength to match the might 
Of thee^ the Lord our God? 

4 Thou art a God that doft forth fliow 
Thy wonders every hour : 
And fo doft make thy people know 
Thy virtue and thy power. 



PSALM LXXXIV- 

i /"\ GOD of hofts, the mighty Lord r 
X^J How lovely is the place, 
Where thou, enthron'd in glory, fhew'fl 
The brightnefs of thy face ! 

s My longing foul faints with defire 
To view thy bleft abode ; 
My panting heart and flefh cry out 
For thee the living God. 




r 
i 

I 
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Lord of hofts, my King and God, 
How highly bleft are they, 
iVho in thy temple always dwell, 
And there thy praife difplay ! 

^ Thrice happy they, whofe choice has tl 
Their fure pWre6lion made; 
AVho long to tread the facred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead ! 

5 For God, who is our fun and fliield, 
Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will he with-hold 
From them that juftly live. 



PSALM tXXXIW 6/ V. 
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£ TTOW pleafant is thy dwelling-place 
Jt~i O Lord of Hofts, to me ? 
The tabernacles of thy grace, 
How pleafant, Lord, they be I 

a JMy foul doth long full fore to go 

Into thy courts abroad ; 

-&Ty heart 'and flefti cry out alfo 

•For thee the living God. 

3 Oh they be blefled tliat may dwell 
Wnhin thy houfe always : 
F or they all times thy fads do tell, 
And ever give thee praife. 

e ?> happy fure likewife are they, 
vt/v/ ** e ftay and ftrength thou art: 
f?° to thy houfe do mind the way, 
*±nd reek it in their heart. 
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5 From flrength to ftrength they go full feft, 
No feintnefs there fhall be : 
And fo the God of gods at lafl 
In Sion they do fee. 

PSALM LXXX£X. 

j r i *HY mercies, Lord, fhall be my fong, 
Jl My fong on them fhall ever dwell: 
To ages yet unborn my tongue 
Thy never-failing truth mall tell. 

• 

a For thy ftupendous truth and love, 

Both heaven and earth juft praifes owe, 
By choirs of angels fung above, 
And by aflembled faints below. 

3 What feraph of celeftial birth 

To vie with Ifrael's God fhall dare? 
Or who among the gods of earth, 
With our almighty Lord compare ? 

4 With rev'rence and religious dread, . . - . 

His fervants to his houfe fhould prefix 
His fear through all their hearts fhould fpread, 
Who his almighty name confefs. 

5 Thy arm is mighty, frrong thy hand, 

Yet, Lord, thou doft with juftice reign : 
PofTeft of abfolute command, 

Thou truth and mercy dofl maintain 1 



psalm xcv. 



o 



Come, loud anthems let us fing, 
Loud thanks to our almighty King, 

Whca 
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For we our voices high (houid raife, 
When our falvation's rock we praife* 

2 Into his prefence let us hade, 

To thank him for his favours paft : 
To him addreik in joyful fongs, 
The praife that to his name belongs. 

3 For God the Lord, enthron'd in ftate, 
Is, with unrival'd glory, great; 

A King fuperior far to all, 
Whom, by his title, God we call. 

4 The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her fecret wealth at his command; 
The ftrength of hills, that reach the ikies, 
Subje&ed to his empire lies. 

5 The rolling ocean's vail abyfs 
By the fame fov'reign right is bis ; 
'Tis mov'd by his almighty han4 
That form'd and fix'd the folid land. 

6 O let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there; 
Down on our knees devoutly all 
Before the Lord our Maker fall. 



PSALM xcvu. 

JEHOVAH reigns, let all the earth 
In his juft government rejoice; 
Let all the ifles, with facred mirth, 
In his applaufe unite their voice. 



You, 
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2 You, who to ferve this Lord afpire, 

Abhor what's ill, and truth efteem: 
He'll keep his fervants fouls entire, 
And them from wicked hand* redeem. 

3 For feeds are fown of glorious light, 

A future harveft for the juft; 
And gladnefs for the heart that's right 
To recompenfe his pious truit. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, in the Lord, 

Memorials of his holinefs 
Deep in your faithful breafts record, 
And with your faithful tongues confefs. 

PSALM xcvin. 

Cantate Domino. 

i OING to the Lord a new-made fong, * 
jj Who wonderous things has done; 
With his right-hand and holy arm 
The con qu eft he has won. 

2 The Lord has through the aftonifh'd world 

Difplay'd his faving might, 
And made his righteous afis appear 
In all the heathens, fight. 

3 Of Ifrael's houfe, his love and truth 

Have ever mindful been : 

Wide earth's remoteft parts the power 

Of IfraePs God have (een. 

» *« 

4 Let therefore earth's inhabitants 

Their cheerful voices raife, 
And all with univerfal joy 
-Re/bund their maker's pnife, 
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TSiAL M C O. V. 




jfx Sing to the Lord with cheerful voi< 
Him ferve with fear* hh praife forth tell, 
Come ye before him, and rejoice. 

a The Lord, ye know, is God indeed ! 
Without our aid he did us make : 
We are his flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his fheep he doth us take, 

3 O enter then his gates with praife, 

Approach with joy his courts unto : 
Praife, laud, and blefs his name always, 
For it is feemly fo to do : 

4 For why ? the Lord our God is good, 

His mercy is for ever fure ; 
His truth at all times firmly flood, 
And fhall from age to age endure. 



psalm cm. 

i It JT foul, infpir'd with facred love, 
1VA God's holy name fpr ever blefs ; 
Of all his favours mindful prove, 
And fbU thy grateful thanks exprefs. 

2 'Tis he that all thy fins forgives, 

And after ficknefs makes thee found ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves, 

By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 
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j The Lord abounds with tender love, 
And unexampled acls of grace; 
His waken'd wrath does (lowly move ; 
His willing mercy flies apace. 

4 God will not always harihly chide, 
But with his anger quickly part; 
And loves his pum&ment to guide, 
More by his love than our defert. 

$ As Wgh as heaven it's arch extends 
Above this little fpot of clay ; 
So much his boundlefs love tranfcends 
The fmall regards that we can pay. 

6 As far as 'tis from eaft to well, 
So far has he our fins remov'd ; 
Who, with a father's tender breaft, . 
Hath fuch as feaf'd him always lov'd. 



PSALM CIV. O. V. 

i li l€ Y foul praife the Lord, fpeak good of his name : 
JVX O Lord, Var great God, howdoft thou appear 
So paffing in glory, that great is thy feme ; 

Honour and majefty in thee fhines moft clear ! 

a With light as a robe thou haft thyfelf clad ; 

Whereby all the earth thy greatnefs may fee: 
The heavens in fuch fort thou alfo haft fpread, 
That they to a curtain compared may be. 

3 {lis chamber-beams lie in the clouds full fure, 
Which as his chariots, are made him to bear; 

And 
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And there with much fwiftnefs his courfe doth 
endure, 
Upon the wings riding of winds in the air. 

4 He maketh his fpirits as heralds to go, 

And light'nings to ferve we fee alfo preft : 
His will to accompli fh they run to and fro, 

To fave and coniume things, as feemeth him bed. 

5 By angels in heaven of every degree, 

And faints upon earth all prail'e be addrefs'd, 
To God in three perfons, one God ever blefs'd; 
As it has been, now is, and always fhall be. 



PSALM CXIX. P. £. HE. 

x TNSTRUCT me in thy ftatutes, Lord, 
X Thy righteous paths difplay ; 
And I from them, through all my life, 
Will never go aftray. 

i If thou true wifdom from above 
Wilt gracioufly impart ; 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 Direct, me in the facred ways 

To which thy precepts lead; 

Becaijfe my chief delight has been 

Thy righteous paths to tread. 

4 Do thou to thy moft juft commands 

Incline my willing heart; 
Let no defire of worldly wealth 
From thee my thoughts divert. 
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PSALM CXIX. P. 17. PE. 

1 r I ^HE very entrance to thy word 
1 Celeftiai light difplays : 
And knowledge of true happinefs 
To fimpie minds conveys. 

a With eager hopes I waiting flood, 
And fainted with defire, 
That of thy wife commands I might 
The facred fkill acquire. 

3 With favour, Lord, look down on me, 

Who thy relief implore ; 
As thou art wont to vifit thofe 
Who thy bleft name adore. 

4 Directed by thy heav'nly word, 

Let all my footfteps be; 
Nor wickednefs of any kind 
Dominion have o'er me. 



PSALM CXXX. 

Ti /TY foul with patience waits 
IVA For thee the living Lord : 
My hopes are on thy promife built, 
Thy never-failing word. 

My longing eyes look out* 
For thy enhv'ning ray; 
More duly than the morning watch, 
To fpy the dawning day. 
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3 Let Ifrael truft in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows ; 
The plent'ous fource and fpring from whence 
Eternal fuccour flows. 

4 Whofe friendly ftreams to us, 
Supplies m want convey ; 

A healing fpring, a fpring to cleanfe 
And w^fh qut guilt away. 



psalm cxxxv. 

x /~\ Ptaife the Lord with one confent, 
V^r • And magnify his name ; 
Let all the fervants of the Lord 
His worthy praife proclaim. 

s Praife him, all ye that in his houfe 
Attend with conftent care; 
With thofe that to his outnioft courts, 
With humble zeal repair. 

3 For this our trueft intereft is, 
Glad hymns of praife to fin^; 
And with loud fongs to blefs his name, 
A moil delightful thing. 



psalm cxxyvi. 

i np*0 God, the mighty Lord, 
X Your joyful thanks repeat ; 
To him due praife afford, 

As good, as he is great; , . 

to 
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For God does prove 

Our conftant friend; 
His boimdlefs love 

Shall never end. 

2 To him, whofe wond'rous power 

All other gods obey, 
Whom earthly kings adore, 
This grateful homage pay : 
For God, &c. 

3 By his almighty hand 

Amazing works are wrought; 
The heav'ns, by his command, 
Were to perfection brought: 
For God, &c. 

4 He fpread the ocean round 

About the fpacious land ; 
And made the riling ground 
Above the waters ftarid: 
For God, &c. 

" 5 Through heav'n he did dhpky 
His num'rou* hofts of light; 
The fun to rule by day, 

The moon and flars by night : 
For God, &c. 

6 He does, the food fupply 

On which all creatures live; 
To God, who reigns on high, 
Eternal praifes give: 

For God will prove * 

Our conftant friend; 
, * His boundlefs love 

Shall ncv^t end. 

C % ** k\."s\ 
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PSALM CXXXIX. 

1 ^pHOU, Lord, by ftrifteft fearch haft known 

'X My riiing-up and lying-down; 
My fecret thoughts are known to thee, 
Known long before conceiv'd by me. 

2 Thy eye my bed and paths furveys, 
My public haunts and private ways; 
Thou know 'ft what 'tis my lips would vent, 
My yet unutter'd words' intent. 

3 Surrounded by thy power I ftand, 
On every fide I find thy hand : 

O (kill, for human reach too high ! 
Too dazzling bright for mortal eye ! 

4 O could I fo perfidious be, 

To think of once deferting thee ! 

Where, Lord, could I thy influence fhtm ? 

Or whither from thy pretence run? 

5 If up to heaven I take my flight, 

'Tis there thou dwell'fl enthron'd in light : 
Or dive to hell's infernal plains, 
'Tis there almighty vengeance reigns. 

6 If I the morning's wings could gain, 
And fly beyond the weitern main, 
Thy fwifter hand would firft arrive, 
And there arreft thy fugitive. 

P8ALH CXLV. P. I. 

1 npHEE I'll extol, my God and King, 
X. Thy cndlefs praife proclaim : 

This 
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This tribute daily I will bring, 
And ever blels thy namt. 

% Thou, Lord, beyond compare art great, 
And highly to be prais'd; 
Thy majefty, with boundlefs height, 
Above our knowledge rais'd. 

3 Renown'd for mighty acts, thy fame 

To future times extends; 
From age to age thy glorious name 
Succeffi vely defcends. 

4 Whilft I thy glory and renown, 

And wond'rous works exprefs; 
The world with me thy might fhall own* 
And thy great power confefs. 



Kent Creator Sprites, p. i.. 

i Z^iOME, Holy Ghoftv eternal God! 
\^/ Proceeding from above, 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 

2 Vifit our minds, and into us- 

Thy heav'nry grace infpire; 
That truth and godlinefs.we may 
Purfue with full defire. 

3 Thou art the very Comforter 

In all grief and diftrefs : 
The heav'nly gift of God moft high* 
Which no tongue can exprefs; 

C 3 *The 
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4 The fountain, and the living fpring 

Of joy celeftial : 
The fire fo bright, the love fo fweet, 
And un&ion fpiritual. 

5 Thou in thy gifts art manifold, 

Whereby Chrift's church doth Hand ; 
In faithful hearts writing thy law, 
The finger of God's hand. 

6 According to thV promife made, 

Thou giveft fpeech with grace : 
That through thy help God's praifes may 
Refound in every place. 

Veni Creator Spiritus. p 2. 

i f~^\ Holy Ghoft, into our fouls 

\J Send down thy heav'nly light; 
Inflame our hearts, with fervent love, 
To ferve God day and night. 

2 Our weaknefs ftrengthen and confirm, 

Which feeble is and frail: 
That neither devil, world, nor flefh, 
Againft us may prevail. 

3 Our enemies put far from us, 

And help us to obtain 
Peace in our hearts with God and man, 
The beft and trueft gain. 

4 And grant, O Lord, that thou being 

Our leader and our guide, 
We may efcape the fnares of fin, 
And never from thee Hide. 
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5 Such meafures of thy powerful grace 
Grant, Lord, to us, we pray ; 
That thou may'fl be our Comforter 
At the laft dreadful day. 

\ayer to the Holy Glwft^ to be Jung before Sermon. P» t„ * 

i /^OME, Holy Spirit, God of might, 
V^/ The Comforter of all: 
Teach us to know thy word aright, 
That we may never fall. 

a O Holy Ghoft, vifit our land, 
Defend us with thy fhield : 
Againft all fin and wickednefs, 
Lord, help us win the field. 

3 O Lord, preferve our king, and blefs 

His counfel, that they may 
Be ftedfaft in the gofpel of 
Our Saviour Chriit alway. 

4 O Lord, that giv'ft thy holy word, 

Send preachers plenteoufly : 
That in the fame we may accord, 
And therein live and die. 



The following Verfions are more modern. 



PSALM XIX. 



1 r I ^HE fpacious firmament on high, 
X With all the blue ethereal fky, 
And fpangled heav'ns, a (h\t\m^TOic^ > 
Their great Original proclaim; 
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2 The unwearied fun from day to day, ;■■ ' 
Does his Creator's power difplay, 

And publifhes to ev'ry land, 
The work of an Almighty Hand. 

3 Soon as the ev'ning (hades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wond'rous tale, 
And nightly to the lift'ning earth 
Repeats the ftory of her birth: 

4 While all the flare that round her burn, 
And all the planets m their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

And fjtfead the truth from pole to pole. 

5 What though, in folemn filence,* all 
/ Move. round the dark terreflrial ball: 

■' What though nor real voice nor found 
Amid their radiant orbs be found : 

6 In reafon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever finging, as they fhine, 

The hand that made us is divine. 



PSALM XXIII. 

THE Lord my pafture fhall prepare, 
And feed me with a fhepherd's care; 
His prefence fhall my wants fupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he (hall attend, 
And all my midnight hours defend. \ '■ 
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a When in the fultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirfty mountains pant, 
To fertile vales, and dewy meads 
My weary, wand'ring fteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers, foft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landikip flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overfpread, 
My fteadfaft heart fhall fear no ill, 

' For thou, O Lord, art with me flill; 
Thy friendly crook fhall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful fhade. 

4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I uray^ 
Thy bounty fhall my pains beguile r 
The barren wildernels fhall fmile, 

With fudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And ftreams fhall murmur all around. 



PSALM XCH. 

Sabbath Day. 

i £1 WEET is the work, my God, my King, 
jj To praife thy name, give thanks, and ling; 
To fhew thy love by morning-light, 
And talk of all thy truths at night. 

2 Sweet is the day of facred reft, 

No mortal cares fhould feize my breaft ; 
.- . Oh may my heart in tune be found, 
/ ' . Like David's harp of folemn found ! 



i-.i 
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3 My heart (hall triumph in the Lord, 
And blefs his work, aad bkfs his word ; 
Thy works of grace how bright they (bine ( 
How deep thy counfels ! how divine 1 

4 I foon fhall fee, and hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach below : 
And all my powers find fweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 



HALM c. 

Juhilate Deo. ' 

x T1EFORE Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ij Ye nations, bow with facred joy; 
Know ^hat the Lord is God alone ; 
H#<*n create, and he deftroy. 

% His fov*reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made m of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring iheep we ftray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 

3 We'll crow'd thy gates with thankful fongs, 

High as the heav'ns our voices raife; 
And earth, with her ten thoufand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with founding praife. 

4 Wide as the world is thy command, 

Vaft as eternity thy love, 
Firm as a rock thy truth fhall ftand, 
When rolling years (hall ceafe to mov*. 



?%k\.u 
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PSALM CXVIII. 

I ripHIS is the day the Lord hath made, 
X He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praife furround the throne. 

TX To-day he rofe and left the dead, 
And fatan's empire fell; 
To-day the faints his triumphs fpread, 
Ana all his wonders tell. 

3 Hofanna to the anointed King, 

To David's holy Son: 
Help us, O Lord, defcend, and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. 

4 Bleft be the Lord, who comes to men 

With meflages of grace ; 
Who comes in God the FatherVnjane 
To fave our finiul race. ** ? 



•f 



5 Hofanna in the higheft ftrains 
The church on earth can raifc; 
The highefl heav'ns, in which he reigns, 
Shall give him nobler praife. 



PSALM CXXXII. 



WE too the joyful found have heard, 
That God is coming to his place; 
Here in the wildernefs prepar'd; 
Our Lord a holy church fhall raife. 
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£ For this our willing foul fliall go, 
And lowly at his. footflool lie, 
Where'er his tent is pitch'd below, 
And for a glorious temple cry. 

3 Arife, Q Lord, into thy reft, 

Thou, and thy ark of perfect power, 
God over all, for ever bleft, 

Thee, Jefus, let our hearts adore. 

4 Thy priefts be doath'd with righteoufnefs, 

Thy praife their happy lives employ, 
' The faints in thee their ail poflefs, 
And fhout the fons of God for joy. 

5 O for our Lord, and Saviour's lake, 

Us, thy anointed ones receive, 
In the Belov'd accepted make, , 
And bid us to thy glory live. 



PBALM CXXXIII. P. 2. 

GRACE every morning new, 
And every night, we feel; 
The foft refrefhing dew, 

That falls from Hermon's hill! 
On Zion it doth fweetiy fell, 
The grace of one defcends on all. 

Even now our Lord doth pour 

The blefling from above, 
A kindly, gracious (hower 
Of heart-reviving love, 
The former and the latter rain, 
The love of God, and love of man. 
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In him when brethren join, 

And follow after peace, 
The fellow (hip divine 
He promifes to blefs ; 
His grace and Spirit to beftow, 
Where two or three are met below. 

The riches of his grace 

In fellow (hip are given, 
To Zion's choien race, 
The citizens of heaven ; 
He fills them with his" choiceft ftore, 
He gives them life for evermore. 



PSALM CXXXIV. 

i XTE fervants of God, whofe diligent care 
3[ Is ever employ'd in watching and prayer; 
With praifes unceafing your Jefus proclaim, 
Rejoicing and blefling his excellent name. 

a 'Tis Jefus commands, come all to his houfe, 
And lift up your hands, and pay him your vows : 
And while ye are giving your Maker his due, 
The Lord out of heaven fhall fanctify you. 



PSALM CXXXVT. 

i /^1 IVE to our God immortal praife ! 
VJT Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

a Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown \ 
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His mercies ever (hall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

3 He built the earth, he fpread the iky, 
And hVd his ftarry lights on high : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

' Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

4 He fills the fun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direcl the night : 
His mercies ever fhall endure, 

When .fun and moon fhall fhine no more. 

j He fent his Son with pow'r to fave 
From guilt, and darknefs, and the grave.; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your fong. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heav'niy feat: 
His mercies ever fhall endure, 
When this vain world fhall be no more. 



PSALM CXLV. 

i Ti ^Y God, my King, thy various praife 
JVX Shall fill the remnant of my days.; 
Thy grace employs my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raife the fong. 

a The wings of ev*'ry hour fhall* bear 
Some thankful tribute to thy ear: 
And ev'ry fetting fun fhall fee 
New works of duty done for thee. 

3 1 
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3 Thy tfuth arid juftice I'll proclaiin; 
Thy bounty flows, an endlefs ftream ; 
Thy mercy fwift, thy anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ftubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with fov'reigri glory fhine, 
And fpeak thy majefly divine; 

Let Britain round her (hores proclaim 
The found and honour, of thy name. 

5 Let diftant times and nations raife 
The long fucceffion of thy praife ; 
And unborn ages make my long 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

6 But wlio can fpeak tfiy wond'rous deeds? 
Thy greatnefs all our thoughts exceeds : 
Vaft and unfearchable thy ways; 

Vaft and immortal be thy praife ! 

P8.ALM CXLV. 7, &C 

■ » • 

i QWEET is the mem'ry of thy grace, 
Jj My God, my heav'nly king ! 
Let age to age thy righteoufnefs 
In founds or glory ling. 

% God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodnefs to the fkies; 
Through the whole earth his goodnefs fhines, 
And ev'ry want fupplies. 

3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee, for daily food ; 
Thy liberal hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 

D2 • t,^|. 
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4 How kind are thy companions, Lord 
How flow thy anger moves ! 
But foon he fends his pard'niiig word 
To cheer tlie foul lie loves* 



f 
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Creatures, with ail their endlefs race, 
Thy pow'r and praife proclaim; 

But we, who tafte thy richer grace, 
Delight to blefs thy name. 

v ■ 

PSALM CXLV. 14, &C 

l "¥" ET ev'ry tongue thy goodnefs fp 
1 _j Thou fov'reign Lord of all ; 
Thy ftrength'ning hands uphold the|| 
And raife the poor that fall. 

a When forrow bows the fpirit down, 
Or virtue lies diftreft, 
Beneath the proud oppreflbr's frown, 
Thou giv'ft the mourner reft. 

3 The Lord fupporte our infant days, 

And guides our giddy youth ; 
Holy and juil are all thy ways| - 
And all thy words are truth. 

4 Thou know'ft the pains thy fervants ft 

Thou hear'ft thy children cry, 
And their beft wifhes to fulfil 
Thy grace is ever nigh. 

5 Thy mercy never fball remove 

From men of heart fincere; 
t Thou fav'ft the fools, whofe humble 
Is joia'd with holy fear. 



# 
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6 My lips fhall dwell upon thy praife, 
And fpread thy fame abroad : 
Let all the fons of Adam raife 
The honours of their God ! 



PSALM CXLVI. 

1 T'LL .praife my Maker while I've breath, 
JL And when my voice is loft in death, 

Praife fhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praife fhall ne'er be pair, 
While life and thought and being laft,. 

Or immortality endures.. 

7, Happy the man whofe hopes rely 
On Ifrael's God; he made the fky, 

And earth, and feas, with all their train : 
His truth for ever ftands fecure; 
He faves th* oppreft, he feeds the poor,. 

And none fhall find his promife vain. 

3 The Lord pours eye-fight on the blind, 
r jSThg Lord jupports the fainting mind; 

He foHKte laboring confcience peace, 
He helrjH^ftranger in diftrefs, 
The wic^fej and the fatherlefs, 

And grants the pris'ner fweet releafe. 

4 I'll' praife him while he lends me breath, - 
And when my voice is loft in death, 

Praife fhall employ my nobler powers; 
My days of praife fhall ne'er be paft, 
While life and thought and being laft, 

Or immortality endures. 

r> 3 
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PSALM CXLVII. 

1 T^RAISE ye the Lord ; 'tis good to raife 
JL Our hearts and voices in his praife; 

His nature and his works invite 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 He forrn'd the ftars, thofe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His \rifdonVs vaft, and knows no bound, 
A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 

3 Sing to/tfee Lord, exalt him high, 
Who breads his clouds around the (ky, 
Therehe prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets, the drops defcend in vain, 

4 He makes the grafs die hills adorn, 
And clothes me fmilkig fields with corn; 
The beads with food his hands fupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 

5 What is the creature's fkill or force ? 
The fprightly man or warlike horfe? 

... The piercing wk, the aftive limb? 
All are too mean delights for jHjt 

6 But faints are levity 4n his fight, 
He views his children with delight ! 

He fees their hope, he knows their fear, 
' And looks and loves his image there. 



w 



Tc Deum Laudamus. P. I. 

E praife our God with one accord, 
Thee we confcfs to be the Lord; 

Tf* 
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The fpacious earth adores thy name, 
Father of everlafting fame. 

a To thee aloud all angels cry, 

The heav'ns, and all the pow'rs on high ; 
Both cherubim and feraphim 
Continual fongs of praife proclaim. 

3 O holy, holy, holy Lord f 

Great God of fabaoth ! (they record) 
With fplendour of thy glory fpread,. 
Is heaven and earth replenifhed. 

4 The apolHe's glorious company 
Praife thee, O God, perpetually; 
The prophets alfo join to raife 
The fang of universal praife. 

5 The aobie and victorious heft 

Of martyrs make of th«e their boaft; 
The holy church throughout the earth 
Acknowledge and extol thy worth. 

6 Father of boundlefe Majefty ! 
Thy true and only Son moft high , l 
Alfo the fweet Remembrancer, 
The Holy Ghoft, the Comforter L 



Te Deum Lcudamus. P. 2» 

.J TkyfXSSIAH! joy of every heart, 
w JVA Thou, Thou the King of glory art! 
> Thou art, before all time begun, 
Tfce Father's everlafting Son. 



a Thotf* 
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2 Thou, undertaking in our room,, 
Didft not abhor the virgin's womb :. 
The pains of death o'ercome by thee 
Made heaven to all believers free. 

3 At God's right hand thou haft thy feat, 
And in the Father's glory great, 

We do believe that thou (halt come 
To judge us, and to feal our doom. 

4 Lord, help thy fervants, whom (when 
Thy blood redeem'd at fo great coftj 
Place them on everlafting thrones 

Of glory, with thy holy ones.. 

5 Thy people, Lord, do thou protect^ 
And blels thy heritage elecl, 
Govern thy church, and, Lord, advan 
For ever thy inheritance. 

6 Thy mercy, Lord, to us difpenfe, 
According to our confidence ; 
Lord I have put my truft in thee, 
O let me not confounded be ! 



Voiichfafe^ O Lord, To keep us this Day wit/ 

Te Deum. 

I -T TOUCEBAFE to keep me, Lord t 
V • Without committing fin, 
And with me let thy Spirit flay, 
Till he is fixt within. 
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2 Thou cairft from every fin fecure; 

And* is it not thy will 
Still to preferve thy fervant pure 
Front every touch of ilf ? 

3 Whate'er I aik, the troth hath feid, 

I furely fhall receive : 
I afk to be made free indeed, 
And without fin to live. 

4 Whate'er I afk in faith I have, 

As fure* as God is true; 
My faithful God is frrong to fave, 
And he is ready too. 

5 Willing, he is that all fbould live 

From all their fins fet free : 
LordL I thy fblemn. word receive, 
Thy oath to refcue me. 

6 Vouchfafe to keep me, Lord* this day? 

And every day from fin, 

Until thou take it all away, 

And bring thy nature in. 



Te Deum Laudamus. P. i. 



INFINITE God, to Thee we raife 
Our hearts, in folemn fongs of praife; 
By all thy works on earth ador'd, 
We worfhip Thee, the common Lord, 
The everlaltincr Father own, 
And bow our fouls before thy throne. 

2 Thee 
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a Thee all the choir of angels fings, 
The Ix>rd of hofts, the King of kings I 
Cherubs proclaim thy praife aloud, 
And feraphs fhout the triune god ! 
And holy, holy, holy, cry, 
Thy glory fills both earth and fky L 

3 God of the patriarchal race, 

The ancient feers record thy praife,. 
The goodly apoftolic band 
In higheft joy. and glory (land, 
And all the faints and prophets join- 
To extol thy majefty divine. 

4 Head of the martyr's noble hoftj 

Of Thee they juftlv make their boaft;.. 
The church to eartn's remoteft bounds 
Her heav'nly founder's praife refounds, 
And flrive with thofe around the throne 
To hymn the myftic Three in One. 

5 Father of endlefs majefty, 

All might and love they render Thee, T 
Thy true and only Son adore, 
The fame in dignity and power, 
And God.the Holy Ghoft declare, 
The faints eternal Comforter, 
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HYMNS. 



HYMN I. 

It is very meet^ right ^ &c. Therefore^ &c. 

i Tl TEET and right it is to fing, 

jVX ^ n ev,J *y t i me an °l place, 
Glory to our heav'nly king, 

The God of truth and grace; 
Join we then with fweet accord, 

All in one thankfgiving join : 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Eternal praife be thine ! 

a Thee the firft-born fons of light, 

In choral fymphonies, 
Praife by day, day without night, 

And never, never ceafe : 
Angels and archangels all " <**w 

Praife the myftic Three in One; 
Sing, and ftop, and gaze, and foil 

O'erwhelm'd before thy throne, 

3 Vying with that happy choir, 
Who chaunt thy praife above, 
We on eagle's wings afpire , 
The wings of faith and love: 



Thee 
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Thee they fing with glory crown'd; 

We extol the flaughter'd Lamb; 
Lower if our voices found, 

Ourfubjetft is the fame. 

4 Father, God, thy love we praife 

Which gave thy fon to die : 
Jefus, full of truth and grace, 

Alike we glorify ; 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 

Praife by all to thee be giv'n ; 
"Till we in full chorus join, 

And earth is turn'd to heav'n. 



HYMN II. 



i Tt AfEET and right it is to fing 
J\x Glory to our God and king: 
Meet in every time and place, 
To rehearfe his folemn praife. 

a Join ye faints, the fong around ; 
Angels help the chearful found ; 
Publifh through the world abroad 
' Glory to th' eternal God. 

3 Praifes here to thee we give, 
Gracious thou our thanks receive; 
Holy Father, fov 'reign Lord, 
Ev'ry where be thou ador'd. 

4 Though th* injurious world exclaim, 
Sing we ftill in Jefu's name; 
Saviour, thee we ever blefs, 

Thee our Lord and God confefs. 



HTMK 
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HYMN III, 



i 

Gloiy be to God on high, and in earthy &c. 

i /^\ LORY be to God on high, 
\J God whofe glory fills the iky; 
Peace on earth to man forgiv'n, 
Man, the well-belov'd of toeav'n, 

% Sov'reign Father, heav'nly King, 
Thee we now prefume to fing, 
Glad thy attributes confefs. 
Glorious all and numberlei's. 

3 Hail, by all thy works ador'd; 
Hail the everiafting Lord; 

Thee with thankful hearts we prove, 
Lord of power, and God of love ! 

4 Chrift our Lord and God we own ; 
Chrift, the Father's only Son : 
Lamb of God for finners flain, 
Saviour of offending man, 

5 Bow thy ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou : 
Jefus, in thy name we pray, 
Take, O take our fins away. 

6 Pow'rful Advocate with God, 
Juftify us by thy blood ! 
Bow thy ear, in mercy bow, 
Hear, the world's atonement thou, 

E 7 Hear 
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7 Hear, for thou, O Chrift, alone, 
With thy glorious Sire art one ; 
One the Holy Ghoft with thee, 
One fupreme, eternal Three. 



HYMN IV. 



ChriJTs Mtffagt. Luke iv. i?, 19. 

1 TTARK the glad found ! the Saviour comes 
X"l The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ibng. 

a On him the Spirit largely pour'd 
Exerts its facred fire; 
Wifiiom and might and zeal and love, 
His holy breail inspire. 

3 He comes the pris'ners to releafe, 

In fatan's bondage held; r 
The gates of brafs before hun burft, 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes from thickeft films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
j: And on the eye-balls of the blind 
f w To pour celeflial day. 

1 • 

■ 1 

5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 

The bleeding foul to fcure ; 

And with treafures of his grace, 

T' inrich the humble poor. 
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6 Our glad hofannas, Prince .of peace, 
Thy welcome fliall proclaim : 
And heav'n's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 



HYMN V. 

Grateful Recclkftion. — Ebenezer. i Sam. vii. 12. 



1 /^|OME, thou Fount of ev'ry blefling, 
^^ Tune my heart to fi ng thy grace ! 
Streams of mercy never ceaiing, 

Call for fongs of loudeft praife : 
Teach me fome melodious fonnet, 

Sung by darning tongues above ; 
Sacred mount — I'm fixt upon it, 

Mount of God's redeeming love ! 

a Here I raife my Ebenezer, 

Hither by. thy help I'm come; 
And I hope by thy good pleafure 

Safely to arrive at home. 
Jefus fought me when a nVanger, 

Wand'ring from the fold of God ;. 
He, torefcue me from danger, 

Interpos'd his precious blood! 

3 O ! to grace how great a debtor \ 

. ': Daily I'm conftrain'd to be ! T^t 

Let thy goodnefs, -like a fetter, 
. : Bind my wand'ring heart to thee ! 
-■' .'Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it; 
; .i- : ; .'■ Prone to leave Thee whom I love— 
r^^JIere's my heart, O take and feal it; 
'*£*$.&£.- Seal it, for thy courts above I * 

;:>»».V: ' h 2 hymn 

■'..it ** ' »>• - 
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HYMN VI. : 

Matt. XXV. 6. 

YE virgin fouls arife, 
With all the dead awake, 
Unto falvation wife, 
Oil in your vefTels take; 
Upftarting at the midnight cry, 
Behold the heav'nly bridegroom nigh. 

He comes, He comes to call 

The nations to his bar, 
And raife to glory all 
Who meet for glory are: 
Made ready fqr your full reward, 
Go forth with joy to meet your Lord. 

Go meet him in the fky, 

Your everlaiting Friend, 
Your head to glorify, 

With all his faints afcend ; 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace 
To fee without a veil his face. 

Ye that have here receiv'd 

The unftion from above, 
And in his fpirit liv'd 
Obedient to his love, 
Jcfus fhall claim you for his Bride ; 
Rejoice with all the fan&ified. 



HYMN VII. 



L 



Rev. i. 7. 

O ! he comes with clouds defcending, 
Once tor favour'd finners flain ! 

Thou&i; 
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Thoufand thoufand faints attending 
Swell the triumph of his train. 

HaHelujah! 
God appears on earth to reign. 

a Ev'ry eye fhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majefty ; 
Thofe who fet at nought and fold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing 
Shall the true Meffiah fee. 

3 The dear tokens of his paflion. 

Still his dazzling body bears; 
Caufe of endlefs exultation 
To his ranfomM worshippers: 

With what rapture 
Gaze we on thofe glorious fears. 

4 Yea, Amen ! let all adore thee 

High on thy eternal throne ! 
Saviour, take the pow'r and glory, 
Claim the kingdoms for thy own: 

Jah! Jehovah ! 
Everlafting God come down. 

HYMN VIII. 

i TTE comes, He comes, the Judge fevere ! 
XjL The feventh trumpet fpeaks him near; 
His lightnings flafli, his thunders roll; 
How welcome to the faithful foul I 

% From heav'n angelic voices found. 

See th' almighty Jefus crown'd! 

Girt with omnipotence and grace* •• * 
■ And glory decks the Saviour's face f 
; \ ' E 3 4 Defcending 
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3 Descending on his azure. throne, 

He claims the kingdoms for his own ; 
The kingdoms all obey his word, 
And hail him their triumphant Lord ! 

4 Shout all the people of the fky, 
And all the faints of the moll High, 
Our Lord, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 



HYMN IX. 

The Song of dngels. 

\ TTARK ! the herald angels fing, 
X. JL " Glory to their new-born King : 
u Peace on earth, and mercy mild ; 
" God and finners reconcil'd." 
Joyful, all ye nations, rife, 
Join the triumph of the ikies, 
With th' angelic hofl proclaim, 
" Chrifl is born in Bethlehem." 

•1 Chrifl, by highefl heav'n ador'd, 
Chrifl, the everlafling Lord ; 
Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb : 
Veil'd in flefh the Godhead fee, 
Hail th' incarnate Deity ! 
Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 
Jesus our Immanuel here. 

3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of peace, 
Hail, the Sun of righteoufnefs ! 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Rifen with healing in his wings; 

Mile 
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Mild he lays his glory by, 
Born that man no more may die, 
Born to raife the fons of earth, 
Born' to give them fecond birth. 

4 Come, defire of nations, come, 
Fix in us thy humble home ; 
Rife, the woman's promis'd feed, 
Bruife in us the ferpent's head : 
Adam's likenefs now efface^ 
Stamp thy image in its place ; 
Second Adam from above, 
Reinftate us in thy love. 



HYMN X. 

1 A LL glory to God, And peace upon earth, 
XJl Be publifh'd abroad At Jefus's birth; 
The forfeited favour Of heaven we find 
Reftor'd in the Saviour And friend to mankind. 

2 Then let us behold Meffias the Lord, 
By prophets foretold, By angels ador'd ; 

Our God's incarnation With angels proclaim, v 

And publifh faivation In Jefus's name. ' ^ 

3 Our newly born king By faith we have feen, 
And joyfully fing His goodnefs to men, 
That all men may wonder At what we impart, 
And thankfully ponder His love in their heart. 

4 What mov'd the Moft High So greatly to ftoop? 
; He comes from the fky Our fouls to lift up; 

That finners forgiven Might finlefs return 
To God and to heaven, Their Maker is born. 

5 Immanuel's ,•■ 



"*%i 




.< 






A 
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5 ImmanuePs love Let finners confcfs, 
Who comes from above, To bring us hifrpeact 
Let ev'ry believer His mercy adore* 
And praife him for crtr 9 When time is ao raor 



HYMN XI. 

Matt, i, 21. Hag. ii. 7. Luke xviL 21. 

1 /^OME, thou long-expe&ect Jefus, 
\^s Borrt to fet thy people £rte % 
Prom our fears and fins relieve us, 

Let us find our reft in thee : 
Ifrael's ftrength and confolation, 

Hope of all the earth thou art, 
Dear defire of ev'ry nation, 

Joy of ev'ry longing heart. 

2 Born thy people to deliver, 

Born a child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thy own eternal Spirit 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thj all-fufficient merit 

Raife us to thy glorious throne. 

HYMN XII, 

1 T ET angels and archangels fing 
1 A The wonderful immanuel's name, 
Adore with us our new-born King, 

And ftiU the joyful news proclaim ; 
All earth and heav'n be ever join'd 
To praife the Saviour of mankind. 

2 1 
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% The everlafting God comes down / 

To fojourn with the fons of men: 
Without his majefty or crown ■ . • , 

The great Invifible is fetn$ 
Of all his dazzling glories ihorn, 
The everlafting God is born! 

3 Angels, behold that infant's face, 

With rapt'rous awe the Godhead own, 
'Tis all your lieav'n on him to gaze, 

And caft your crowns before his throne; 
Though now he on his fbotftool lies, 
Ye know he built both earth and ikies. 

4 By him into exiftence brought, 

Ye fang the all-creating Word ;. 
Ye heard him call our world from nought; 

Again, in honour of your Lord, . 
Ye morning ftars, your hymns employ, 
And fhout, ye fons of God, for jjoy. , 



HYMN, xni. f 

• Ifaiah ix. 6. 

i T) ETOICE in Jeftfs Birth ! 

Jtx, To us a Son is given, 
v To us a Child is born on earth, 

Who made both earth and heav'n ! 
His fhoulder props the iky, 
This univerfe fuftains ! 
The God fupreme, the Lord moil high, 
The King Meffiah reigns ! ' 



Our Counfellor we praife 
Our Advocate above, 



Who 



\- 
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Who daily in his church <)ifrjlay» 

His Miracles of lore. 

The Almighty Gad is hb$ 

Author of heaVnly blifs j 
The Father of eternity, 

The gloritu* IVuiee of peace* 



HYMN XIV. 

Frail Iftftf and fuc ceding Enm ity . 

i rx^HEE we adore, eternal name ! 
X And humbly own tp thee, . 
How feeble is our mortal frame, 
What 1 dying, worms -we be ! 

2 Our wafting lives grow Arbiter ftill, 

As days and months JnCreafe-j 
And every beating puifeTVe tefy 
Leaves but the number lefs. 

3 The year rolls round, and fleals away 

The breath that firfi it gave; 

Whate'er we do, where'er we be, 

We're* trav'Kng to the grave. 

4 Dangers ftand. thick through all: tie grouf*!, 

Ta puih us to the tomb ; 
And fierce difeafes wait around, 
To hurry mortals home, 

5 Great God, on what a (lender thread 

Hang everlafting things ! 
Th' eternal ftates of all the dead, 
Upon life's feeble firings ! 

6 Infii 



( J9 ) 

Infinite joy, Qr eadlefs woe 
Depends on ev'ry breath ! 

And yet how unconcern *d we. go 
Upon the brink of death! ' 

Waken, O Lord, our drowfy fenfe, 
To walk this dang'rous road ; 

And if our fouls are hurry 'd hence, 
May. they i>e found w&h God ! 



HYMN XV. 

TJie Year of Releafe. Ifaiah bd. i, 2* 

i LL praife to the Lord whofe trumpet we hear, 
\^ Which fpeaks hi his word the ffeftival year : 
he loud proclamation -of- freedom and thrall, 
ad gofpel falvatiou is publifh'd to all. 

he year of rekafe ev*n now is begun, 
id pardon and peace with Jesus fent down: 
ernal redemption through Him we obtain, 
nd prefent exemption from paflion and pain. 

r fpirits eriflav^ your -liberty claim, 
lieve, and be favVJ through Jes-us's name: 
hat infinite Lover of flnners embrace, 
id gladly recover his forfeited grace. 

ith joyfulleft news yourprifons refound, 
>ur fetters -are loofe, your fouls are unbound : 
;fume the! pofleffion for which ye were bony 
om fatarf s oppreflion to heaven return. 

HYMN 
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HYMN XVI. 

i QING to the great Jehovah's praife! 
jj All praife to him belongs 
Who kindly lengthens out our days 

Demands our choiceft fongs : 
Whofe providence has brought us through 

Another various year, 
We all with vows and anthems new 

Before our God appear. 

a Father, thy mercies paft we own, 
Thy dill continued care, 
To thee prefenting, through thy Son, 

Whate'er we have, or are; 
Our lips and lives fliall gladly (how 
The wonders of thy love, 
: While on in Jefu's fteps we go 
To fee thy face above. 

3 Our refidue of days or hours 

Thine, wholly Thine fliall be, 
And all our conlecrated powers 

A facrifice to Thee : 
. Till Jefus in the clouds appear 
To faints on earth forgiven, 
And bring the grand fabbatic year 
The jubilee of heaven. 

HYMN XVII. 

Pfalm xc, . 

i S~*\ God ! our help in ages paft, 
\J Our hope for years to come, 
Our flielter from the ftormy blaft, 
And our eternal home. 

a Un< 
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a Under thefhadoue of thy throne 
Still may: we dwellifecure; 
Sufficient is thy arm alone, 
And our defence is. fore* 

3 Before the hilltin order fteody- 

Or earth. receiv'd her. frame* . 
From everlafting thou art God, 
To endleft years the fame* 

4 A thoufandagesin thy fight 

Are like- an ev'rting- gone *, 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before thfrfifiitg' fun; 

5 The bufy tribes of 'flefli and blood, 

With aH their cares and-fears;' 
Are carried downward by the flood, 
And loft in following years. 

6 Time, like an ever-rolling ftream, 

Bear'sall its fons.away - } 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op'riing day. 

7 Oh God ! our help in ages paft, 

Our hope. for years to come; 
Be thou our guard while life fliall laft, 
And our perpetual home. 

i 

HYMN XVIII. 

Where is lie that is horn King* £fo Matt ii. 2, 8. 



■w 



HERE is the- holy heav'n-born child, 
Heir of the everlafting throne, 

F Who 
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Who heav'n and earth hath reconcil'd, 
And God and man rejoin'd in one? 

a The Prince of peace on earth is found. 
The Child is born, the Son is giv'n; 
Tell it to all the nations round, 

Jehovah is come down from heav'n. 

3 Jehovah is come down to raife 

His dying creatures from their fall ! 
And all may now receive the grace 
Which brings eternal life to all. 

4 Lord, we receive thy grace, and thee 

With joy unfpeakable receive, 
And rife thy open face to fee, 
And one with God for ever live. 



HYMN XIX. 

i O TILL for thy loving kiridnefs, Lord, 
J5 I in thy temple wait : 
I look to find thee in thy word, 
Or at thy table meet. 

s Here in thy own appointed ways 
I wait to learn thy will: 
Silent I ftand before thy face, 
And hear thee fay, " Be ftill!" 

3 « Be ftill ! and know that I am God !" 
'Tis all I live to know? 
To feel the virtue of thy blood, 
And fpread its praife below ! 

4 I wait 
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4 I wait my vigour to renew, 
Thy image to retrieve; 
The veil ofoutward things pafs through, 
And gafp in thee to live. 



HYMN XX. 

Prayer for Power to with/land Temptation. 

i OHEPHERD divine, our wants relieve 
O In this our evil day: 
To all thy tempted foU'wers give 
The pow'r to watch and pray. 

2 Long as our fiery trials Iaft r 

Long as the crofs we bear, 
O let our fouls on thee be caft, 
In never-ceafing prayer. 

3 The fpirit of interceding grace 

Give us in faith to claim ; 
To wreftle till we fee thy face, 
And know thy hidden name. 

4 Till thou thy perfect love impart, 

Till thou thyfelf beftow, 
Be this the cry of ev'ry heart, 
, I will not let thee go. 

5 I will not let thee go unlefs 

Thou tell thy name to me ; 

With all thy great falvation blefs, 

And make me all like thee. 

Fa 6 Then 
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6 Then let me on the mountain top 
Behold thy open. face; 
Where faith in fight is fwallott'd «ttp f 
And prayer in endkfs praifo 



HYMN XXI. 

<HQuckfogvi4dl JJiingi, 

i TESUS, iif>v Savior, Brother, Fnenci, 
J On w horn I cafl «w.- every care : 
On whom.fonall thnjgi I depend, 
Infpire, >aad then: accept rny«piaycr. 

2 If I have tailed of &y-grave, 

The grace tfatjfffre/£rh&atian: 
If with me now thy ;&|Mrituftays, 
And hov'ringibides me m^bissriflgs. 

3 Still let him wMi/ttiy *w&fiefe>ftay, 

Nor for a momciit^s'fpbee depart; 
Evil and danger tiirn «way, 
And ket|>&14je*en*ws my 'heart. 

4 If to therigjhrorieft I ftray, 

His voice behind me may ltear, 
" Return, and walk in "Chrift thy way, 
"Fly back to Clirift, for fin is-near." 

5 His facred unc"tion $rorn above 

Be ftill my comforter and guide ; 
Till all the r hardnefs he remove, 
And in my loving heart refide. 

6 Jefus 
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6 Jefus, I fain would walk in thee, 

From nature's ev'ry path retreat; 
Thou art my way, my leader be, 
And fet upon the rock my feet. 

7 Uphold me, Saviour, or I fall ; 

O reach me out thy gracious hand ! 
Only on thee for help I call, 
Only by faith in thee I ftand. 

HYMJt XX in. 

i f^OMEy Saviour, Jefus, from above ! 
\^/ Aifift me with thy heav'nly grace ! 
Empty my heart of earthly love, 
And for thyfelf prepare the place. 

2. O let thy facred prefence fHTj 

And let my longing fpirit free ! 
Which pants to have no other will, 
But night and day to feaft on thee. 

3 While in this region her* 1 bek>w r 

No other good will I purfiie; 
I'll bid this world of noife and fhow, 
With all its glittering fnaues adieu - 

4 That path with humble fpeed 111 feek,. 

In which my Saviour's footfteps fhine ; 
Nor will I hear, nor will I fpeak 
Of any other love but thine- 

5 Henceforth may no prophane delight 

Divide this confecrated foul ; 
Poflefs it thou, who haft the right, 
As Lord and Mafter of the whole, 

F X fc ^<rt$KYW^ 
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6 Nothing on earth do I defire, 

But thy pure love within my breaft; 
This, only this will I require, 
And freely give up aU the reft. 

H Y M N XXHl. 

1 /^>lOM E, Father, Son, and Holy Ghol^ 
\^/ One God in perfons three ! 

Bring back the heavenly blefling loft 
By all mankind and me. 

2 Thy favour, and thy nature too, 

To me, to all reftore; 
Forgive, and after God renew, 
And keep us evermore. 

3 Eternal Sun of Righteoufnefs, 

Difplay thy beams divine, 
And caufe the glories of thy face 
Upon my heart to fhine. 

4 Light in thy light O may I fee, 

Thy grace and mercy prove ! 
.Reviv'd, and cheerM, and bleft by thee, 
The God of pard'ning love ! 

5 Lift up thy countenance ferene, 

And let thy happy child 
Behold, without a cloud between, 
The Godhead reconcile ! 

6 That all-comprifing peace beftow 

On me, through grace forgiv'n; 
The joys of holinefs below, 
And then the joys of heav'n. 



fcYMtf 
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HYMN XXIV* 

Christ our Refuge in Temptation* 

I TESUS, Lover of my foul, 
J Let me to thy boiom fly, 
While the nearer waters roll, 

While the tempeft ftill is high : 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, 

Till the ftorm of life is paft; 
Safe into the haven guide, 

deceive my foul at lafL 

a Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helplefs foul on thee; 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still fupport and comfort me: 
All my trim oa thee is ftay'd, 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defencelefs head 

With the fhadow of thy wing. 

3 Thou, O Chrift, art all I want^ 

More than all in thee I find : 
Raife the fallen, cheer the faint, 

Heal the tick, and lead the blind: 
Juft and holy is thy name ; 

1 am all unrighteoufnefs; 
Vile, and full of fin I am, 

Thou art full of truth and gract* 

4 Plenteous grace with thee is founds 

Grace to cover all my 'fin : 
Let the healing flreams abound, 
Make and keep me pure within. 



Thott 
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Thou of life the fountain art, 

Freely let me take of thee ; 
Spring thou up within my heart, 

Rife to all eternity. 

HTNK XXV. 

i TT7HEN, gracious Lord, when fhall it be 

VV That l A* 11 find ">? dl ' m thee? 
The fulnefs of thy promxfe prove, 
The feal of thy eternal lore ? 

z Thee, only thee, I fain would find, 
And caft the world and flefh behind : 
Thou, only thou^ to me be giv'n, ^ 

Of all thoii hail in earth or heav'n* 

3 When from the arm of flelh fet freey. 
Jefus, my foul fhall fly to thee : 
Jefus, when I hare Iok my all,. 

I fhall upon thy bofom falL. 

4 Whom man forfakes thou wilt not leave, 
Ready the out-cafts to receive : 
Though all my fimplenefs I own, 

And all my faults to thee are known. 

5 Ah wherefore did I ever doubt ! 
Thou wilt in no wife caft me out* 
Under thy mighty hand I ftoop ; 
Oh Hit the abjeffc firmer up ! 

6 Lord, I am blind ; be thou my fight t 
Lord, I am weak; be thou my might! . 
A helper of the helplefs be, 

And let me find my all in thee I 
feu hymi 
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H Y MV XXVI. 

Repentance, and Faith fcGhrift. Pfalm K. 

i f\ Thou that hear'fl when flnners cry, 
W Though all my ftns before thee lie, 
Behold me -not with angry 'look, 
But blot their memory 'from thy book. 

a Create my nature pure within, 
AnA-form my fonl avcrfe to fin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide d>y f>refence from my heart* 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 
Call out and baritth'd from *hy £gfct : 
Thy faving ftrength, O Lord, Feitore, 
And guard* me thrit LfWl no more. 

4 Though I have griev'd thy Spirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort flill afford : 

And let a wretch come near thy throne, 

To plead the merits of thy Sdn. 

5 Oh may *hy love infpire tny Yoogtte, 
Salvation fhall be all my fong ; 
And all my powers fhall join to blefs 
"The Ldrd, my ftrength and rightebufriefc. 

hymK *XVij. 

ChriJPs CompaJJion for the Tempted, Heb. iv. 15, 16. 

Mitt. xii. bo. 

1 T T 7IT-H joy we medita'fe the grace 
V V W out High Prieft above.; 
^His heart is made of tendefnefs, 
•His bowels melt with love. 

2 Touch'd 
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a Touch'd with a fympathy within, 
He knows our feeble frame; 
He knows what fore temptations mean, 
For he hath felt the fame. 

3 He in the days of feeble flefh, 

Pour'd out ftrong cries and tears; 
And in his meafure feels afrefh 
What ev'ry member bears. 

4 He'll never quench the fmoaking flax, 

But raife it to a flame; 
The bruifcrd reed he never breaks, 
Nor fcorns the meaneft name. 

5 Then let our humble faith addrefs 

His mercy and his pow'r; 
We fhall obtain delivering grace 
In the diftrefling hour. 



HYMN XXVIII. 

Humiliation, i Peter v. 6. 



i O EE, gracious God, before thy Throne 
J3 Thy mourning people bend ! 
*Tis on thy fov'reign grace.. alone 
Our humble hopes depend. 

2 Tremendous judgments from thy hand, 
Thy dreadful pow'r difplay; 
Yet mercy fpares this guilty land, 
And itill we live to pray. 

3 Gr 
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3 Great God, and why is Britain fpar'd, 

Ungrateful as we are ! 
Oh make thy awful warnings heard, 
While mercy cries, " forbear." 

4 What num'rous crimes increafing rife, 

Tlirough this illumin'd ifle ! 
What land fo favour'd of the fkies, 
__i^ And yet what land fo vile. 

j How chang'd, alas! are truths divine, 
For error, guilt, and fhame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in fin, 
Difgrace the Chriftian name! 

6 Regardiefs of thy fmile or frown, 
Their pleafures they require; 
And fink with gay indifference down 
To everlafting fire. jc 






y Oh turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
By thy abundant grace; 
Then fhall our hearts obey thy word, 
And humbly feek thy face. 

8 Then, ftioula infulting foes invade, 
We fhall not fink in fear ; 
Secure of never-failing aid, 
If God, our God, is near. 

HYMN XXIX. 

Peace frayed for. 



o 



N Britain, long a favour'd ifle, 

Now overwhelm'd with guilt and fhame, 

Deign 
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Deign, mighty God j once more to fmile^ 
The fame thy pow'r, thy grace, the >fajnei 

2 Let peace defcend with balmy wing*. 

And all it's bleffings round her ihed; 
Her liberties be.well-fecur'd, 

And commerce -lift it's fainting^ h^ad : 

3 Let the loud cannon ceafe-to roary 

The warlike trump no longer found ; 
The din of. arms be heard no more, 
Nor human blood pollute the, ground. 

4 Let hoftile troops drop. from their- hands.. 

The ufelefs fword, the glitt'ring fpear ; 
And join in friendfhlp's facrcd bands, 
Nor one diflentient voice be there. 

5 Thus fave, O Lord, a (inking land, 

Millions of tongues fhall then adore, 
Refound the^ honours of thy. name,. 
And fpread thy praife from fhoretQ ihorc. 



HYMN XXX. J| 

There was darknefs^ &c* Matt; xxviH.. 45. 

1 A LAS ! and did my. Saviour bleed/ 
J^ And did my Sov'reign die ? 
Would he devote that facreq head 
For fuch a worm as I ? 

a Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon- the tree * ■ 
Amazing pity! grace unknown! "o 

And love beyond degree! ..** 
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3 Well might the fun in darknefs hide, 

And fhut his glories in ; 
When Chrift, the mighty Maker, dy'd 
For man the creature -s fin ! 

4 Thus might I hide my blufhing face, 

While his dear crofs appears; 
Diflblve my heart in thankfulnefs, 
■"* And melt my eyes to tears. 

5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay 

The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myfelfaway, 
'T*s.all that I can do. 



HYMN XXXI* 



J7ie Fail of the Temple was rent. Matt, xxvii. 51. 



1 T> EHOLD- the Saviour of mankind 



NaiPd to the fliameful tree ; 
How va^he love that him inclin't 
To bflfe and die for thee ! 



2 Hark, how he groans ! while nature makes, 

And earth's ft rong pillars bend ! 
The temple's vail in iunder breaks, 
The folid marbles rend. 

3 Tis done ! the piecious random's paid, 
. : , " Receive my foul," he cries! 

" See. where he bows his facred head ! 
He bows his head and dies. 

G 4 But 
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4 But foon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory fhine: 
O Lamb of God ! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ! 



HYMN XXXII. 

Lam. i. 12. John xix. 5. 

1 X^E thatpafsby, behold the man ! 

X The man of griefs condemned for you ! 
The Lamb of God, for finners (lain, 
Weeping to Calvary purfue ! 

a See how his back the fcourges tear, 
While to the bloody pillar bound ! 
The ploughers make long furrows there, 
Till all His body is one wound. 

3 His facred limbs they ftretch, they tear, 

With nails they faflen to the wood 
His facred limbs — expos'd, and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his blo<4p 

4 See there! his temples crown'd with thorns! 

His bleeding hands extended wide, 
His ftreaming feet, transfixt and torn ! 
The fountain gu filing from his fide ! 

£ Where is the King of Glory now! 
■ The everlafting Son of God J 
' The Immortal hangs his languid brow^ ; ^. 
The Almighty faints beneath his MR^. >j*fc 
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6 O thou dear fuffering Son of God, 

How doth thy heart to (inners move ! 
Oh cleanfe me by thy precious blood, 
And fill me with thy dying love ! 

HYMN XXXIII* 

Is it nothing to jrov, &c. Lam., i. 12. 

1 A LL ye that pafs by, to Jefus draw nigh : 
Xi To you is it nothing that Jefus fhould die? 
Your ranfom and peace, your furety he is, 
Come, fee if there ever was forrow like his. 

2 For what you have done his blood rauft atone : 
The Father hath punim'd for you his dear Son. 
The Lord in the day of his anger did lay 

Your fins on the Lamb, and he bore them away. 

3 He anfwer'd for all, Oh come at his call, 
And low at his crofs with aftoniftiment fall.. 
But lift up your eyes at Jefus's cries: 
ImpaiTive he fuifers, immortal he dies.. 

4 For you arid for me he pray'd ob the tree; 
The prayer is accepted, the (inner is free. 
The (inner am I, who on- Jefus rely, 

And come for the pardon God cannot deny. 

5 My pardon I claim, for a (inner I am, 
A firmer believing in Jefus's name. 

He purchas'd the grace, which now I embrace ; 
Q Father, thou know 'ft he hath died in my place. 

. . " - .G a hymn. 



r 
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/ HYMN XXXIVi 



i /^V Love divine! What haft thou done! $ 

\_J The immortal God hath died for me! 
The Father's co-eternal §on 

Bore all my fins upon the tree: 
The immortal God for me hath died; 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 

2 Behold him, all ye that paft by, 

The bleeding Prince of life and peace ! 
Come fee, ye worms, your Maker die, 

And fay was ever grief like his ! 
Come feel with me his blood applied: 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 

3 Is crtictffed for me and you, 

To bring us rebels back to God ; 
Believe, believe the record true, 

Ye all are bought with Jefu's blood: 
Pardon for all flows from his fide; 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 

4 Then let us fit beneath his crofs, 

And gladly catch the healing ftream, 
All things for him account but lofs, 

And give up all our hearts to him : 
Of nothing think or fpeak befide, 
My Lord, my Love is crucified. 

HYMN XXXV. 

i TT ET earth and heav'n agree, 
I ^ Angels and men be join'd, 
To celebrate with me 
-j The Saviour of mankind; 

To 



4> 



-* c 7^ >" v- 



*• 



To^ore the^-atoning3K9ttib;V"> 
And blefs theround of Jeftf s name. 

a Jefus, ■tr^fpoiSingJfaund J ■ 

The joy of earth and heav'n; 

No other name is fttotfdf 
No other name is giv'n, 

By which we can fidvation have; 

Cut Jefus came the world to fave. 

3 Jefus, harmonious name ! #i 

It charms the hofts above f 
They evermore proclaim, 

And wonder at his love ; 
'Tis ail their happinefs to gaze, 
>Tis heav'n to fee our Jefu's fact* 

■ •■ 

4 His name the (inner hears, 

And is from fin fet free ; 
*Tis mufic in his ears, 

'Tis life and victory : 
New fongs do now his lips employ, 
And his glad heart exults for joy. 

5 Stung by the fcorpion fin, 

My poor expiring foul. 
The balmy found drinks in,. 

And is at once made whole : 
See there my Lord upon the tree! 
I hear, I feel, he died for me* 



HYMN XXXVI. 

THOUGH late I all forfake, 
My friends, my all refign ; 

G 3 Gtgpieus 
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Gracious Redeemer, take, Oh take, 
And feal me ever thine. 

Come, and poflefs me whole, 
Nor hence again remove : 
Settle and fix my wav'ring foul 
With all thy weight of love. 

My one defire be this, 
Thy ^nly love to know, 
To feek and tafte no other blifs, 
No other good below. 

My life, my portion thou, 
Thou all- fufficient Tart; 
My hope, my heav'nly treafure, now ' 
Enter, and keep my heart. 



HYMN XXXVII. 

j /~\H for a thoufand tongues to fing 
V_/ My dear Redeemer's praife 1 
The glories of my God and ICing, 
The triumphs of his grace! 

a My gracious Mailer, and my God, 
Affift me to proclaim ! 
To fpread through all the earfh abroad 
The honours of thy name. 

3 Jefus the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our forrows ceafe : . 
'Tis mufic in the finner's ears; 
.,. 'Tis life, and health, and peace. 



+ 
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4 He breaks the pow*r of canceled fin, 

He fets the pris'ner free ; 
His blood can make tteibuleft clean: 
His blood avail'd for me. 

5 Look unto him, ye nations, own 

Your God, ye fallen race; 
Look, and be fav'd through faith alone, 
Bejuftified by grace. 

The Lamb or God was ilain, ^fc 

His foul was once an offering made 
For ev'ry foul of man. 

y With me your chief you then fhall know, 
Shall feel your fins forgiv'n; 
Anticipate your heav'n below, 
And own that love is heav'n. 



HYMN xxxvui. 

i fT^O our Redeemer's glorious name, 
X. Awake the facred fong ! 
Oh may his love (immortal flame !) 
Tune ev'ry heart and tongue. 

2 His love, what mortal thought can reach? 

What mortal tongue difplay? 
Imagination's utmon firetch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 He left his radiant throne on high, 

Left the bright realms of blils, 
And came to earth to bleed and die ! 
Was ever love like his ! 
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4 O Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee; 
May ev'ry heart with rapture fsy y 
The Saviour died for me. 

j Oh may the fweet, the blifsful theme 
Fill ev'ry heart and tongue y 
Till ftrangers love thy charming name* 
And join the facred fong. 



40^ HYMN XXXIX. 

Come, for all things are. now ready. Luke xiv. I 7. 

i /^lOME, finners, to the gofpel-feaft ; 
\^/ Let every foul be Jefu's gueft ; 
You need not one be left behind; 
For God hath bidden all mankind. 

2 Sent by my Lord on you I call; 
The invitation is to all : . 

Come all the world, come, finner, thou ! 
All things in Chrift are ready now. 

3 Come all ye fouls by fin oppreft, 
Ye reftlefs wanderers after reft ; 

Ye poor, and maim'd, and halt, and blind, 
In Chrift a hearty welcome "find. 

4 My meflage as from God receive : 
Ye all may- come to Chrift, and live: 
Oh let his bve your hearts conftrain^ 
Nor fuiFef him to die in vain I 
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J His love is mighty to compel: 
His conquering love confent to feel : 
Yield to his love's refiftlefs power; 
And tight againft your God no more* 

6 See him fet forth before your eyes, 
That precious, bleeding facrifice ! 
His offer'd benefits embrace, 
And freely now be fav'd by grace ! 

7 This is the time ; no more delay ! 
This is your acceptable day : 
Come in, this moment, at his call, 
And live for him who dy'd for all. 

HYMN XL. 

i TnOREVER here my reft (hall be, 
JJ Clofe to thy bleeding fide; 
Tliis all my hope, and all my plea, ' * * 
For me the Saviour died! 

a My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and fin, 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, 
And cleanfe, and keep me clean. 

3 Wafti me, and make me thus thy own : 

Wafh me, and mine thou art: 
Warn me, but not my feet alone, 
My hands, my head, my heart 

4 The atonement of thy blood apply, 

Till faith to fight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die, 
And all my foul be love. 



L 
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HYMN XLrV. 



ET Him to whom we now belong, 



His fov'reign right aflert, 
And take up ev'ry thankful fong, 
And ev'ry loving heart. 

a He juftly claims us for his own 
Who bought us with a price; 
The Chriftian lives to Chrift alone, 
To Chrift alone he dies. 

3 Jefus, thy own at laft receive, 

Fulfil our heart's defire, 

And let us to thy glory live, 

And in thy caufe expire. 

4 Our fouls and bodies we refiga, 

With joy we render thee 
Our all, no longer ours but thine 
To all eternity ! 



?. 



HYMN XLV. 



i TJAPPY the fouls to Jefus join'd, 

Xl And fav'd by grace alone; 

Walking in all his ways, they find 

Their heav'n'on earth begun. 

a The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know ; 
They fing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 



( «5 ) 

3 Thee in thy glorious realms they praife, 

Aim! bow before thy throne! 
We in the kingdom of thy grace; 
The kingdoms are but 4>ne» 

4 The holy to the hodieft leads; 

From thence our fpirits rife : 
And he, that in thy ftatutes treads. 
Shall meet thee in the ikies. 



HYMN XLVI. 

i TESUS, I blefs thy facred name 
J For favours fo divine; 
All that I have, and all I am, 
Shall be for ever thine. 

% Here peace and pardon fweetly flow: 
Oh what delightful food ! 
Here is a balm for all my woe, 
With every needful good. 

3 Now may the God of bound lefs grace, 
The God ©f hope and love, 
Fill each believing foul with peace, 
And ev'ry doubt remove. 



HYMN XLVII. 

* 

ALL glor^and praife to Jefus our Lord ! 
His rahfoming grace we gladly record ; 
His bloody oblation, his death on the tree 
Hath purchas'd falvation in heaven for me. 

H . *T\x 
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2 The Saviour hath dy'd for me and "for you; 
The blood is apply 'd, the record is true; 
The fpirit bears witnefs, and fpeaks in the blcx 
And gives us the fitnefs for living with God 

HYMN XLVIII. 

i /CHRIST, the Lord, is ris'n to day, Haliefc 
\^ Sons of men and angels fay : Hallek 
Raife your joys and triumph high; Hallek 
Sing ye heav'ns, and earth reply. Hallek 

a Love's redeeming work is done, 
Fought the fight, the battle won: 
Lo ! our Sun's eclipfe is o'er ! 
Lo ! he fets in blood no more. 

3 Vain the ftone, the watch, the feal, 
Chrift hath burft the gates of hell; 
Death in vain forbids his rife, 
Chrift hath open'd paradife. 

4 Lives again our glorious King ! 
Where, O death, is now thy fling ? 
Once he died our fouls to fave, 
Where's thy victory, boafting grave ? 

5 Soar we now where Chrift has led, 
Following our exalted head ; 
Made like him, like him we rife, 
Ours the crofs, the grave, the Ikies. 

HYMN XLIX. 

i TESUS Chrift is ris'n to day; 
J Sons of men and angels fay, 
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Who fo lately on the.crofs, 
Suffer' d to redeem our lofs. 

a Hymns of praifes let us fing 
Unto Chrift our heav'nly King, 
Who endur'd the crofs and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and fave. 

3 But the pains which he endur'd 
Our falvation have procur'd ; 
Now he reigns above the fky, 
Where the Angels ever cry; — Hallelujah. 

L. 

Chrifis Refurreftion and Afceiifion* Pfalm xxiy. 7. 
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UR Lord is rifen from the dead, 
Our Jefus is gone up on high ; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive led, 
Dragg'd to the portals of the fky. 



a There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the folemn lay; 
44 Lift up your heads, ye heavily gates; 
" Ye everlafting doors, give way !" 

3 Loofe all your bars of mafly light, 

And wide unfold die ethereal fcene; 
He cjftjfD& the manfions as his right; 
ReceHr the King of glory in. 

4 " Who is the King of glory, who ?" 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame, 
The world, fin, death, and hell o'erthrew ; 
And Jefus is the Conqueror's name. 

H 2 t>Y.*\ 
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5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the fbiemn lay ; 
" Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates! 
" Ye everkfting doors, give way." 

6 " Who is the King of glory, who r" 

The Lord of glorious power pofleft. 
The King of faints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleit. 



HYMN LI. 



I TESUS the Lamb ofGod hath bled, 
J He bore my fins upon the tree i 
Beneath my curie he bow'd his head; 
'Tis finiuYd ! he hath dy'd for me. 

a For me I now believe be dy'd: 

He made my ev'ry crime his own; 
Fully for me he fatisiy'i: 

Father, well-pleas'd behold thy Son! 

3 See where before the throne he fianda, 

And pours the all-prevailing prayer: 
Points to his fide, and life his hands, 
And ihews that I am graven thieve* 

4 He ever lives for me to pray; 

He prays that I with him may reign; 
Amen to "what my Lord doth fay, 
Jef us, thou canft not pray in vain. 



H 
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HYMN LI I. 



John xiv. 25, 26, 27. 

i 

1 TESUS, we on that word depend, 
J Spoken by thee while prefent here: 
The Father in thy name will fend 

The Holy Ghost* the Comfortjb*. 

a That Promife made to Adam's race* 
Now, Lord, in us, ev'n us fulfil* 
And give the Spirit of thy grace, 
To teach us all thy perfect will. 

3 That heav'nly teacher of mankind* 

That guide infallible impart, 
To bring thy fayings to pur mind, 
And write them on our faithful heart* 

4 He only can the words apply 

Through which we endlefs life poflefs, 
And deal to each his legacy, 
His Lord's unutterable peace* 

5 That peace of God, that peace of thine, 

Oh might he now to us bring in, 
And fill our fouls with pow'r divine, 
And make an end of fear and fin. 

5 The length and breadth of love reveal, 
The height and depth of Deity, 
And all the fons of glory feal, 

And change and make us all like thee £ 

H 3 HYMN 
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HYMN LIII. 

- . t . ■ 

Holy, holy, holy is the Lord of Hofts* Ifaiah vL J # 

i T TAIL, holy, holy, holy Lord, 
XTIl Whom. One in Three we know ; 
By all thy heav'nty hoft ador*d, 
By all thy church below. 

2 One undivided Tfinhy 

With triumph we proclaim: 
The univerfe is full of thee, 
And fpeaks thy glorious name. 

3 Thee, Holy Father, weconfefe; 

Thee, Holy Son, adore : 
Thee, Spirit of truth and holinefs, 
We worfhip evermore. 

4 Hail, holy, holy, Holy Lord, 

(Our heavenly fong fhall be) 
Supreme* eflentiai One ador'd 
In co-eternal Three. 

HYMN LIV. 

I John iv. 1 6, 2 Cor. vi. i6. 

J T OVE divine, all loves excelling, 

1 ^ Joy of heaven, to earth come down. 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown ! 
Jefus, thou art all companion ! 

Pure, unbounded love thou art; 
Vifit us with thy falvation ! 
Enter ev'ry trembling heart. 
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2 Come, Almighty to deliver. 

Let us all thy grace receive: 
Suddenly return, and never, 

Never more thy .temples leave : 
Thee we would be always blenlng; 

Serve thee as thy hofts above; 
Pray, and praife thee without ceafing, 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

3 Finifh then thy new creation, 

Pure and fpotlefs let us be: 
Let us fee thy great falvation. 

Perfectly reftor'd in thee; 
Chang'd from glory into glory, 

Till in heav'n we take our place, 
Till we caft our crowns before thee, 

Loft in wonder, love, and praife. 



HYMN IV. 

The Spirit itfelf bearcih moitnefsy &c Rom. viii. *6. 

i TT THEN mail I hear the inward voice, 
V V Which only faithful fouls can hear? 
Pardon, and peace, and hear'nly joys 

Attend the promis'd Comforter: 
Oh ! come, and righteoufnefe divine, 
And Chrift, and all with Chrift is mine. 

a Oh that the Comforter would come ! 

Nor vifit as a tranfient gueft, 
But fix in me his conftant home, 

And keep pofleffion of my breaft; 
And make my foul his lov'd abode, 
The temple of indwelling God ! . 
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3 Come, Holy Ghoft, my heart infpire, 

Atteft that I am born again : 
Come, and baptize me now with fire, 

Nor let thy former gifts be vain : 
Grant me the fenfe of fin forgiv'n: 
Oh give the earneft of my heav'n. 

4 Grant the undubitable feal 

That afcertains the kingdom mine? 
The powerful flamp I long to feel, 

The fignature of love divine ! 
Oh fhed it in my heart abroad ! 
Fulnefs of love, of heav'n, of God! 



HYMN LYI. 

Breathing after the Holy Spirit, 

i /^OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
V^y With all thy quick'ning powr's; 
Kindle a flame of facred love 
In thefe cold hearts of ours. 

2 Look how we grovel here below, 

Fond of thefe earthly toys; 
Our fouls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys. 

3 In vain we tune our formal fongs, 

In vain we ftrive to rife; 
Hofanna's languifh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Father, fhall we then ever live 

At this poor dying rate? 
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Our love fo faint, fo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo great? 

5 Come, Holy Spirit, heav'nly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; 
Come, fhed abroad a Saviour's love, 
And that (hall kindle ours. 



ttYMN LVII. 

Receive ye the HJy Gha/l. John XX, 29. 

i QEE, Jefus, thy difriples fee, 
O The promis'd bleffing give ! 
Met in thy name, we look to thee, 
Expecting to receive. 

a Thee we expect, our faithful Lord, 
Who in thy name are join'd: 
We wait according to thy word, 
Thee in tlte midft to mid* 

3 With us thou art aflembled here: 

But Oh thyfelf reveal ! 
Son of the living God, appear! 
Let us thy prefence feel. 

4 Breathe on us, Lord, in this our day, 

And tbefe dry bones fhall live: 
Speak peace into our hearts, and fay, 4 
« The Holy Ghoft receive!" 

5 Whom now we feek Oh may we meet ! 

Jefus, the crucified, 
Shew us thy bleeding hands and feet^ 
Thou who for us haft died. 



-*•. 
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6 Caufe us the record to receive! 
Speak, and the tokens ihew ! 
44 Oh! be not faithlefs, . but believe 
In him who died for you 1" 



HYMN LVIII. 

Rom. viii. 15, 16. 

i TT7HEN fhall I lee the welcome hour 
V V That plants my God in me ! 
Spirit of health, and life, and power, 
And perfect liberty ! 

2 Jefus, thy all-vi£torious love 

Shed in my heart abroad ! 
Then fhall my feet no longer rove, 
Rooted ana fixt in God. 

3 Love can bow down the flubborn neck, 

The ftone to flefh convert; 
Soften, and melt, and pierce, and break 
An adamantine heart. 

4 Oh that in me the facred fire 

Might now begin to glow ! 
Burn up the drofs of bale defire, 
And make the mountains flow ! 

5 Oh that it now from heav'n might fell, 
And all my fins confume ! 

Come, Holy Ghoft, for thee I call ; - 
Spirit of burning, come. 



6 Refminj 



( 9S ) 

6 Refining fire, go through my heart, 
Illuminate my foul ; 
Scatter thy life through ev'ry part, 
And fanc"Hfy the whole. 

7. Sorrow and fin fhall then expire, 
While enter'd into reft; 
I only live my God V admire, 
My God for ever bleft 



HYMN LIX. 

God our Light in Darknefs. 

1 Ti fiX God, the fpring of all my joys, 

iVjL The life of my delights, 
, The glory of my brighteft days, 
And comfort of my nights. 

a In darkeft (hades, if thou appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my foul's bright morning ftar, 
And thou my riling fun. 

3 The op'ning heav'ns around me fhine, 
With beams of facred blifs, 
If Jefus fbcws his mercy mine, 
And whifpers, I am his. 



1 



4 My foul would leave this heavy clay 
At that tranfporting word, 
Run up with joy the fhining way, 
To lee and praife my Lord. 

- 5 Fearlefs 
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5 Fearlefs of hell and gbaftly death, 
I'd break through ev*ry foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqu'ror through. 



hymn j;x. 

The Dottrine of the Trinity ', and tkc Ufe of it 

Eph. ii. 1 8. 

i T? ATHER of glory, to thy name 
J7 Immortal praife we give, 
Who doft an ad of grace proclaim, 
And bid us rebels live. 

2 Immortal honour to the Son, 

Who makes thy anger ceafe ; 
Our lives he canfom'd with his own, 
And dy'd to make our peace. 

r • 
i 

3 To thy Almighty Spirit be 

Immortal glory giv'n, 
Whofe influence brings us near to thee, 
And trains us up for heaven. 

4 Let men, with their united voice, 

Adore the eternal God, 
And fpread his honours and their joys, 
Through nations far abroad. 

5 Let faith, and love, and duty join, 

One general fong to raife, 
Let faints in earth and heav'n combine, 
In harmony and praife. 

HY 
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HYMN LXI. 

The WorJIiip qf Heaven. John xvii. 14. 



o 



5 for a fweet, infpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble drains, 
From the bright realms of endlefs day, 
The blifsful realnls* where Jefus reigns! 



a There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring faints and angejs fall; 
And with delightful worfhip own 

His fmile their blifs, their heav'n, their all. 

1 

3 Immortal glories crown his head, 

While tuneful hallelujah's rife; } 

And love, and joy, and triumph fpread 
Through all the afTembliesof the ikies. 

4 He fmiles, and feraphs tune their fongs # 

To boundlefs rapture while they gaze; 
Ten thoufand thoufand joyful tongues 
Refound his eyerlafting praife. 

* 

5 There all the followers of the Lamb 

Shall join at laft the heav'nly choir; 
Oh may the joy-infpiring theme j». 

Awake our fakh and warm defire ! ' " *■' 

6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit feal 

Our intereft in that blifsful place; 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely /face. 
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HYMN LXII. 

Fellow/hip. 

t TESUS, united by thy grace, 
J And each to each endear'd, " 
With confidence we feek thy face, . 
And know our pray'r is heard. 

-&, Make us into one fpirit drink; 
Baptize into thy name; 
And let us always kindly think, 
And fweetly (peak the fame. 

3 Touch'd by the loadftone of thy fore, 

Let all our hearts agree; 
And ever towards each other move. 
And ever move towards thee. 

4 To thee infeparably joined 

Let all our fpirits cleave; 
Oh may we all the loving mind 
That was in thee receive. 

HYMN LXIIl. 

John xiv. 1 8. 

z nr^RY us, O God, and fearch the ground 
X Of ev'ry finful heart; 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
Oh bid it all depart ! 

2 If to the right or left we ftray, 
Leave us not comfortlefs; 
But guide our feet into x\\t N*«f 
Of everlaftkw peace. 
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3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 

Each other's crofs to bear: 

Let each his friendly aid afford, 

And feel his brother's care. 

4 Help us to build each other up, 

Our little flock improve; 
Increafe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 

5 Up into thee, our living head, 

Let us in all things grow, 
Till thou haft made us free indeed, 
And fpotlefs here below. 

6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought. 

Receive thy ready bride; 
Give us in heav'n a happy lot 
With all the fenaify'd. 



HYMN LXIV. 
FelUmtfup. 

i TESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
J Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyfelf the Prince or peace : 
Bid our jars for ever ceafe. 

2 By thy reconciling love, 

Ev'ry Humbling block remove; 
Each to each unite, endear: 
Come, and fpread thy banner here! 

la 3 Make 



3 Mcke us of one heart and mini 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind; 
Lowly, nnek in thought and w 
Alto^etlicr like our Lord. 

4 Let us each for other cate, 

Each the othe'rs burden bear: 
To- thy church thy pattern give, 
Shew how true believers Jive. 

5 Free from anger and from pride, 
Let us thus in God abide; 

All the depths of love exprefs, 
All-the heights of holinefs! 

6 Let Us then with joy remove 
To the family above: 

On the wings of angels fly; 
Shew how true believers die. 



o 



Thou God of my falvation ! 
._ My Redeemer from all fin; 
Mov'd by thy divine companion, 
Thou haft died my heart to win 

I will praife thee; 
Where (hall I thy praife begin? 

I Though unfeen I love the Saviour. 
He hath brought falvation near, 
Manifefts his pard'ning favour, 
And when Jefus doth appear, 

Soul aud body 
Shall lib glorious image bear. 
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3 While the angel-choirs are crying, 

Glory to the great I AM ! 
I with them would itill be vying; 
Glory, glory to the Lamb ! 

Oh how precious 
Is the found of Jefu's name. 

4 Now I fee, with joy and- wonder, 

Whence the healing ftreams arofe, 
Angel-minds are loft to ponder 

Dying love's myfterious cauie; J ^ 
Yet the bleffing 4jP 

Down to all, to me it flows.. * 

5. This hath fet my heart on. fire, 

Srongly glows the flame of love;. 
Higher mounts my foul,, and higher, 
Struggles for its fwift remove j 

Then I'll praife thee. 
In a nobler llrain above.. 

6 Angels now are bov'ring round us, 
Unperceiv'd they mix the throng, 
Wondering, at the love that crown'd us, 
Glad to join the holy fong: 

Hallelujah, 
1 1<& and praife to Chrift belong. 

- r HYMN LXVI*. 

Godylwu ait my God. Pf. lxiii. 1, V3j 4, 5, 

1 /TV' ^* mv God, my all thou art I 
Vjf E'erfliines the dawn of riling day:. 
.Thyfovereign light, within my heart,. 

■. Y . Ty aU-enliv'ning power dl^va^ . 

■ - ■ " 
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2 For thee my thirfty foul doth pant, 

While in this defert land I live: 
And hungry as I am, and faint, 
Thy love alone can comfort give. 

3 In a dry land behold I place 

My whole defire on thee, .O Lord : 
j. And more I joy to gain thy grace, 

Than all earth's treafure can afford. 

4 M°*Apr tfcan life itfelf, thy love 

My^eart and tongue (hall ftill employ; 
And to declare thy praife will prove 
My peace, my glory, and my joy. 

5 In blelfing thee, with grateful fongsy 

My happy life fhall glide away; 
The praife that to thy name belongs- 
Hourly with lifted hands I'll pay. 

6 Abundant fweetnefs, while I fing 

Thy love, my ravifh'd foul o'erflows: 
Secure in thee, my God, and King 
Of glory that no period knows. . 

' 7 My foul draws nigh and cleaves to dyx: 
Then let, or earth, or hell aflail; ^*V. 
Thy mighty hand fhall fet me. free; 

For whom thou fav'ft, he ne'er flii fail. 

HYMN LXV1I. 

Love of God better than Life. Pfalm MB. . * 

« 

i f^\ RE AT God, indulge mv humble cjum; 
yjf Be thou rhy hope, vftj \^ vcv>j xt&J. 
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The glories that compofe thy name, 
Stand all engagM to make me bleft. 

2 Thou great and good, thou juft and wife,. 

Thou art fny father and my God ! 
And I am thine by facred ties, 

Thy fon, thy fervant bought with blood. 

3 With heart, and eyes, and lifted hands, 

For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As travellers in thirfty lands 

Pant for the cooling water-brook. 

4 Even life itfelf, without thy love, 

No lading pleafure can afford; 
It would a tirefome burden prove 
If I were banilh'd from thee. Lord! 

5 I'll lift my hands, 111 raife my voice, 

While I have breath to pray or praife; 
This work fhail make my heart rejoice, 
And fpend the remnant of my days. 

HYMN LXVIII. 

Pf. cxxxix. i, 12, 24. 

x f~\ Thou, to whofe all-fearching fight, 
\J The darknefs fhineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart, it pants for theej 

Oh burft thefe bonds, and let it free. 

- : ■ ■ 1 . i .. 

a Wa(h out its ftains, refine its drofs, 
Nail my affections to the crofs ! 
Hallow each thought; let all- within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord > atx. cXeaxi. 



^ 
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3 If in this darkfome wild I ftray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way; 

No foes, no violence I fear, 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

4 When rifing floods my foul o'erflow, 
When (inks my heart in waves of woe, 
Jefus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raife my head, and cheer my heart.. 

J Saviour, where'er thy fteps I fee, 
Dauntlefs, untir'd I follow thee; 
Oh let thy hand fupport me ftill, 
And lead me to thy holy hill. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My ftrength proportion to my day; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain fhall ceafe, 
Where all. is calm, and joy, and peace. 

H T M N LXIX. 

Review of God's Mtrciet. 

■* 

I TT7HEN all the mercies of my God 
V V My rifing foul furveys, t 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loft 
In wonder, love, and praife ? 

7, Thy providence my life fuftain'd, 

And all my wants redreli, 

While in the filent womb I lay, : 

And hung upon the breaft. 



j To all my weak complaints and cries 
Thy mercy lent an eax, 
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Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themfelves in prayer. 

4 Unnumber'd comforts on my foul 
Thy tender care beftow'd. 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thofe comforts flow'd* 

$ When in the flippery paths of youth, 
With heedlefs iteps I ran, 
Thy arm, unjeeft, convey'd me fafe, 
And led me up to man. 

6 Through hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 

It gently clear 'd nw way, 
And through the pleafing fnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 

7 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodnels I'll puriuej 
And after death, in diftant worlds, 
The pleafing theme renew. 

8 Through all eternity to Thee 

A grateful fong.1'11 raife; 
But O ! eternity's too fhort 
To utter all thy praife. 

HYMN LXX. 

Heavenly. Joy on Earth. 

i /^OME, ye that love the Lord, 
V^ And let your joys be known; 
Join in a foag with l'wect accord, 
While ye lurround his throne. 
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% The God that rules on high, 
That all the earth furvcys, 
That rides upon the ftormy fky, 
And calms the roaring leas. 

3 This awful God is ours, 
Our Father and our Love; 

He will fend down his heav'nly pow'i 
To carry us above. 

4 There we (hall fee his face, 
And never, never fin : 

There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endlefs pleafures in. 

5 Yes? and before we rife 
To that immortal (bate) 

The thoughts of fuch amazing blifs 
Should conftant joys create. 

6 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

Celeftial fruit on earthly ground 
From faith and hope may grow. 

7 Then let our fongs abound, 
And ev'ry tear be dry : 

We're marching through Immanuers 
To fairer worlds on high. 



HTMN LXXI. 

x T Want a principle within 
J[ Of jealous godly fear, 
A fenfibility of fin, 
A pain to feel it near. 
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% That I from thee no more may part, 
No more thy goodnefs grieve, 
The filial awe, the flefhly heart, 
The tender confcience give. 

3 Quick as the apple of an eye, 

O God, my confcience make; 
Awake my foul when fin is nigh, 
And keep it (till awake. 

4 If to the right or left I ftray, 

That moment, Lord, reprove ; 
And let me weep my life away, 
For having griev'd thy love. 

5 Oh may the leaft omiffion pain 

My well-inftrucled foul, 
And drive me to the blood again, 
Which makes the wounded whole. 



HYMN LXZII. 
Chrifl the Fountain of Life* 

i T?OUNTAIN of life to all below, 
J/ Let thy fatvation roll, 
Water, rcplenim, and o'erflow 
Every believing foul. 

a Into that happy number, Lord, 
Us weary finners take : 
Jefus, fulfil thy gracious word, 
For thy own mercy's fake. 
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3 Turn back our nature's rapid tide, 

And we (hall flow to thee, 
While down the ftream of time we glide 
To our. eternity. 

4 The well of life to us thou art, •• 

Of joy tne fwelling flood : 
Wafted by thee with wiling heart 
We fwift return to God. 

5 We foon fhall reach the bouridlefs fea, 

Into thy fullnefs fell, 
Be loft, and fwallow'd up in thee, 
Our God, our all in all. 



HYMN LXXITI. 

• * • • 

The Name of Jefus. 

i T TOW f\\;eet the name of Jefus founds 
J£~l I n a believer's ear? 
It fooths his forrows, heals his wounds, 
And drives away his fear. 

% It makes the wounded fpirit whole* - 
And calms the wounded breaft; 
'Tis manna to the hungry foul, 
And to the weary reft. ' 

3 Dear name! the rock on which I build, 
My fhielcl, and hiding-place; 
My never-failing treafury, fill'd . 
With boundlefs ftores of grace. 

4* Jefi 
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4 Jefus! my Shepherd, Hufband, Friend, 

My Prophet, Prieftj and King; 
My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
Accept the praife I bring. 

5 Weak is the effort of my heart, 

And cold my warmeft thought ; 
But when I fee thee as thou art, 
I'll praife thee as I ought. 

6 'Till then I would thy love proclaim 

With evty fleeting breath; 
And may the mufic of thy name 
Refrefh rhy foul in death. 



HYMN LXXIV. 



Make me a clean heart, O Go J. Pf. li. io* 
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For a heart to praife my God ! 
A heart from fin" fet free! 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely fpilt for me. 

a A heart refign'd, fubmiflive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 
Where only Chrift is heard to fpeak, 
Where Jefus reigns alone. 

3 A humble, broken, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within* 

K 4 A heart 
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4 A heart in ev'ry thought renew'd; 

And fill'd with love divine; 
Eerfect, and right, and pure and .good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 

5 Thy tender heart is flill the famc^ 

And melts at human woe ! 
Jefus, for thee diftreft I am $ 
I want thy love to know. 

6 Thy .nature, gracious Lord, impart, 

Come quickly from above, 
Write thy new name upon my hearty 
Thy new, beft name of love. 



HYMN JLXXV, 

The faithfulnefs of God in the Promifes. . 

i T) EGIN my tongue, fome heav'nly theme, 
Jj And fpeak fome boundlef$ thuig. 
The mighty works, or mightier name," 
Of our eternal King. 

z Tell of his wonderous faithfulnefs, 
And found his pow'r abroad, 
Sing the fweet promife of his grace, 
And the performing God. 

• 

y Proclaim u Salvation from the Lord, 
" For wretched dying men," 
His hand hath writ the facred word, , 
With an immortal pen* 

, 4 Engrav'd 
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4 Engrav'd, as in eternal brafs, 

The mighty promife {hints; 
Nor can the powr's of darkntf* raze 
Thofe everlafting lines. 

5 His ev'ry Word of grace is ftrorig, 

As that which built the flues ; 
The voioe, that rolls the ftars along, 
Spake all the promifes. 

6 Oh, might I hear thy heav'nly tongue 

But wMfper, Thou art mine! 
cThofe gentle words ihould raife my fong 
To notes almoft divine. 

7 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 

And think my heav'n fecure! 
I truft the all-creating voice, 
And faith defires no more. 



HYMN LXXVI.. 

Prayer fir the King and the Royal Family. 

v T ORD, thou haft bid thy people pray 
1 a For all- that bear the fovereign fway, 

And thy vicegerent's reign ; 
Rulers, and governors* and powers: 
And lo ! we humbly pray for ours; % 

Nor (hall we pray in vain. 
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a Jefus, thy chofen fervant guard, 
And every threatening danger ward 
From his anointed head; 

Kz Bid 
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Bid all his griefs and troubles ccafe 
Through paths of righteoufnef* and peace 
To fife eternal lead. 

3 Cover his enemies with fhame, 
Defeat their proud malicioyfi aim, , 

And make their councils vain; 
Prefervehim, Providence divine, 
And let the long jUuftrious line 

To lateft ages reign. 

4 Upon him mower thy blelfingq.dow% 
Crown him with grace, with glory c/own, 

With rheeknefs, love, and pow^r! 
With wealth, prosperity, and peace, 
Our nation and our churches blefs, . 

Till time {hall be no more. 



HYMN LXXYII. 

1 TTVATHER, behold, with gracious eyes, 
J/ The fouls before thy throne; 
Who now prefent their facrifice, 

And feek thee in thy Son. 

2 Well pleas'd in him, thy felf declare; 

Thy pardoning love reveal : 
The peaceful anlwer of our prayer 
To ev'ry confeience feal. 

3 On me, on all, fome gift beftow; 

Some bleffing now impart: 
The feqd of life-eternal low 
In ev'ry waiting heart. 



4Th, 
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4 Thy loving, powerful Spirit fhed, 

And /peak our fins forgiven; 
And hafte throughout the lump to fpread 
The fan&iiying leaven. 

5 O Father, glorify thy Son, 

And grant what we require; 
For Jefu's fake, the gift fend downy 
And anfwer us by fire. . 

6 Kindle the flame of love within? 

Which fhall to heaven afcend ; 
And now the work of grace begin*, 
Which fhall in glory end. 



HYMN LXXVIII.'. 

Prayer for Minifier and People. 

i TVEAREST Saviour, help thy fcrvant ■: 
Xj To proclaim thy wond'rous love ! • 
Pour thy grace upon this people, 
That thy truth they jnay approve: . 
Blefs, OTrfefs them, 
From thy fbining courts above. . 

a,: Now thy gracious word invites them : 
To partake the gofpel-feaft: , 
Let thy Spirit fweetly draw them; ;" 
Every loul be Jefu's gueft L 
Oh receive us, 
Let us find thy promis'd reft. . 

3. Come,, thou foul-transfbcming Spirit 9 \ . 
Blefcthe fpwer. and the feed; . - 

K3." Let 
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Let each heart thy grace inherit, 
Raife the weak, the hungry feed. 
From the gofpcl 
Now fupply thy people's need* 

H Y M If LXXIX. 

Difmijpm. 

x T - ORD, difmifs us with thy bleffing: 
I j Fill our hearts with joy and peace, 
Let us all, thy love pofleffing, 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace, 
O refrefti us, • 
.In this dry and barren place. 

3 Thanh we give and adoration, 
For thy gofpeVs joyful found ; 
May the fruits of thy (alvation, 
In our hearts and lives abound, 
Ever faithful k 
To the truth may we be found* 

3 So whene'er the fignaPs given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
Glad the fummons to obey; 
May we ever 
Reign with Chrift in endlefs day. 

H Y M ^ LXXX. 

The God of Abraham* 

I npHE God of Abraham praife, 

A Who reigns enthron'd above; 

Anci 
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Ancient of everlafting days, 
And God of love. 
Jehovah, great I AM ! 
By earth and heav'n confeft; 
I bow and blefs the facred name r 
For ever blels'd* 

The God of Abraham praifc, 
At whofe fuprerhe command, 
Front earth I rne— and feek the joys 
At his right-hand : . 
I all on earth forfake, 
Its wifdom, fame and power; 
And him my only portion make r 
My fhield aad-fcmer. 

< 
The God of Abraham praile, 
Whofe all-fufRcient grace 
Shall guide me all my happy days 
In all my ways: 
He calls a worm his friend ! 
He cafls himfelf my God !- t 
And he fhall fave me to the end, 
Through Jefu's blood. 

He by himfelf hath fworn, 
I on his oath depend, 
I ihall, on eagle's wings upborne, 
To heaven afcend : 
I ihall behold his nice, 
I fhall his power adore, ' 
And fing the wonders of his grace 
For evermore. ' 



HYMN 
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hymn ucxxi. r. a. . 

i rr^HOUGH nature** flrength' decay, 
JL And earth and hell withftand, 
To Canaan's bounds I urge my way, 
At his command : 
The watery deep I pafv 
With Jefus in my view; 
And through the howling wilderness* 
My way pur/ue.. 

2. The goodly land I fee,. 

With peace and plenty bleSstd} ■ • 
A land of facred liberty, . 
And endlefs reft; 
There milk and honey flow, 
And wine and oil abound, . 
And trees of life for ever grow 1 
With mercy, crowned. 

3 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteoufnefs; 

Triumphant o'er the world and fin* 
The Ftirice of ^eace* 
On Zion's facred height, 
His kingdom fttH' maintains;- - i 
And glorious with his faints* in light, ; > 
For ever reigns. f ■■'■'* 

4 He keeps his own fecure,.. 
He guards them by his fide, 

Arrays in garments white and pure? 
His fpotlefe bride; 



With ftreams of facred blifi, 
With groves of living joys, 
With all the fruits of paradife, 
He ftill fuppltes. 



HYMN. JLXXXII. P. J. 

BEFORE thereat Three-One 
They all exulting fland ; 
And tell the wonders -he. hath done* 
Through all their land : 
The lht'ning fpheres attend, 
And fwell the growing fame; 
And $ng, in fongs which never end, 
The wond'rous name. 

The God who reigns on high. 
The great Arch-angels fing, 
And Holy, Holy, Holy, cry, 
Almighty Ktqg ! 
Who was, and is, the fame; 
And evermore (hall be; 
Jehovah— Father — Great I AM ! 
We worfhip Thee. 

Before the Saviour's face 
The ranfom'd nation's how, 
O'erwhelm'd at his almighty grace, 
For ever new: 
He (hews his prints of lov e 

They kindle to a flame ! 

And found through all the worlds above, 
The flaughter'd Lamb.. 

4 The 
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4 The whole triumphant hoft 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
Hail Father, Son, and Holy G hoft, 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham's God — and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays, 
All might and majefty are thine, 
And endlefr praife. 



hymn Lxxxnr. 
God' glorified^ and Stutters faved. 

i T71ATHER, how wide thy glory fnines! 
Jj How high thy wanders rife ! 
Known through the earth by thoufaad figfts, 
By thoufands through the ikies. 

% Thofe mighty orbs proclaim thy power.; 
Their motions fpeak thy (kill: 
And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience ftilL 

3 fart of tby name divinely (lands, 
On all thy creatures writ, 
They fhew the labour of thy hands,. 
Or imprefs of thy feet.. 

4^ But when we view thy ftrange.defignr 
To fave rebellious worms; 
Where vengeance and companion join 
In their divineil forms: 

5. Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guefs 

w; 
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Which of the glories brighteit Alone, 
The juftice or the grace. 

6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav'nly plains. 
Bright feraphs learn, ImmanueVs name, 
And try their choiceft (trains. 

j Oh may I bear fome humble part 
In that immortal fong; 
Wonder and joy (hall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 

HY MV &XXXIV. 

Divine PerfeHims* 

z *T*HE Lord Jehovah reigns, 

X His throne is built on high; 
The garments he aflumes 
Are light and majefty; 
His glories (hine with beams fo bright, 
No mortal eye can bear the fight. 

% The thunders of his hand 

Keep the wide world in awe; 
His wrath and juftice ftand 
To guard his holy law : 
And where his love refolves to blefs, 
His truth confirms and feals the grace. 

3 Through all his mighty works, 
Amazing wifdom (hines; 
Confounds the powers of hell, 
And breaks their dark defigns. 



Strong 
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Strong is his arm, and (hall fulfil 
His great decrees and fovereign wilL 

And can thii fovereign King 

Of glory condefcend, 
And will he write his name, 
My Father and my Friend ! 
I love his name, I love his word, 
Join all my powers to praife the Lord ! 



HYMN LXXXV. 

The Offices gf Christ. 

JOIN all the glorious names 
Ofwifdom, love and power, 
Tliat ever mortals knevfcr, 
That angels ever bore ; 
All are too mean to fpeak thy worth, 
Too mean to fet Thee, Saviour, forth 1 

But Oh what gentle terms* 

What condefcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer ufe 

To teach his heav'nly grace ! 
My eyes with joy and wonder fee 
What forms of love he bears for me. 

Array 'd in mortal flefh, 

Lo, the Great Angel (lands, 
And holds the promifes 
And pardons in his hands, 
Commiffion'd, from his Father's throne, 
To make his grace to mortals known. 

4 Gl 
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Great Prophet of my God, 

My tongue (hall blefs thy name, 
By thee the joyful news 
Of ou r falvation came ; 
The joyful news of fins forgiven, 
Of hell' iubdu'd, and peace with heaven. 

Be thou my Counfellory 

My Pattern and my Guide; 
And through this defart land 
Still keep me near thy fide. 
Oh let my feet ne'er run aftray, 
Nor rove nor feek the crooked way. 



HYMN LXXXVI. 

'i 

I Love my Sliepherd*s voice, 
' His watchful eyes fhall keep 
My wandering foul among 
The thoufands of his fheep. 
: He feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
His bofom be/ars the tender lambs. 

* 

■ 

' Jefus, my great High Prieft, 

Offer'd his blood and died; 
My guilty coafcience feeks 

No facrifice befide. 
His powerful blood did once atone, 
And now it pleads before the throne. 

I O thou almighty Lord, 

My Conqueror and my King^ 
Thy fceptre and thy fword, 
Thy reigning grace I ling: 
Thine is the power, behold I lit 
In willing bonds before tVvy feex % 

L 6^<S 
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Now let my foul arife, 

And tread the tempter down, 
My Captain leads me forth 
To conqueft and a crown : 
March on, nor fear to win the day, 
Though death and hell obftrucl the way. 

Should all the hofls of death, 

And powers of hell unknown, 
Put their moft dreadful forms 
Of rage and mifchacf on ; 
I mall be fafe, for Chrift difplay* 
Superior power, and guardian grace. 



HYMN LXXXVII. 

How dreadful is this Place. Gen, xxvSi. r6, 1 7. 

1 T" O! God is here, let us adore, 

1 4 And own, how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel his power, 

And filent bow before his face ! 
Who know his jwwer, his grace who prove^ 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 

2 Lo, God is here ! him day and night 

United choirs of angels fing: ' . j>H i 
To him enthron'd above afl height, .: ■ . 

Heaven's hoft their nobleft praifes bring: 
Difdain not, Lord, our meaner long, 
Who praife thee with a ftamoiering tongue. " 

3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, . 

Wealth, pleafure, fame, for thee alonje r 



To 



( .^3 ) 

To thee our wi)l, foul, flefh we give ; 

Oh ! take, Oh ! feal them for thy own : 
Thou art the God : thou an the Lord : 
Be thou by all thy works ador'd ! 

Heine of beings may our pratfe 

Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 

Still may we fland before thy face, . 
StiU hear and do thy fov'reign will; 

To thee may all our thoughts arife, 

Ceafelefs, accepted facrifice 1 



HYMN LXXXVIII. 

Behold, the Bridegroom cometh. Matt. xxv. 6. 

-x T TE comes ! the heavenly bridegroom comes, 
JnL Preceded by the midnight cry ! 
Sinners and faints torfake their tombs, 
Go forth, and meet him in the fky, 

2 How dreadful is the finner's fate, 

Who wakes at lafl to fleep no more, 
Who knocks, and calls, alas! too late, 

. When death for ever fhuts the door. 

•• ' 

3 To feal the unirerfal doom 

The Son of man (hall bow the fky, 
With all his holy angels come, 
With all his Father's majefty ! 

4 All nations in that day fhall meet, 

Arraign'd at his tremendous bar, 
Behold him on his glorious feat : 
And, O my foul, fhall I be there ! 

U 5 Moft 
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« 

5 Mod gracious, moft tremendous Lord, 

The fentence which proceeds from thee, 
For punifhment, as for reward, 
Muft Hand through all eternity. 

6 Ah ! give me now thy voice to hear, 

Which calls in mercy fo divine, 
That, when thou doft as judge appear, 
Thou may 'ft acknowledge me for thine* 



HYMN LXXXIX* 

The LorePs Day. 

I nr^HE Lord is rifen indeed, 

X And bids his members rife! 
Ye faints, by Jefus freed, 
Purfue him to the fkiet: 
This is the day the Lord hath made; 
Rejoice, and be for ever glad. 

ft On .this triumphant day 
Peculiarly his own, 
. He calls his church to pray, 
^ And fing around his throne; 
To vie with the redeem'd above, 
Rejoicing in his pardoning love. 

3 Jefus, to us impart 

Thy refurreclion's power, 
And teach cfar quicken'd heart 
Its living Lord to adore, 
To vie with the redeem'd above, 
Rejoicing in thy pardoning love. 



( **i ) 

4 Us by thy peace allure 

Thou doft our fins forgive, 

And then our fpirits pure 

Unto thyfelf receive, 

To keep the day of reft above, 

Rejoicing in thy heavenly love. 

HYMN XC. 

The Lord's Day. 

i rnr^HE Lord of fabbath let us praife 
JL In concert with the bleft, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays 
Employ an endlefc reft. 

a Thus, Lord, while we remember thee, 
We bleft and pious grow ; 
By hymns of praife we learn to be 
Triumphant here below. 

3 On this glad day a brighter fcene 

Of glory was difplay'd, 
By God, the eternal Word, than when 
This univerie was made. 

4 He rifes, who mankind has bought 
■ '©With grief and pain extreme : 

"^waa great to /peak the world from nought^ 
Twas greater to redeem; 




HYMN XCK 



L 



The Atonement. 

■ 

ORJ), take my heart, and let it be 
For ever clos'd to all but thee! 

L j Sti 
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-^ Seal thou my breaft, and let me wear 

$f That pledge of love for ever there. . 

a How bleft are they who ftill abide 
Clofe fhelterM in thy bleeding fide! 
Who life and ftrength from thence derive, 
. And by thee move, and in thee live. 

3 What are our works but fin and death, 
'Till thou thy nuick'ning Spirit breathe ! 
Thou giv'ft the power thy grace to move. 
Oh wond'rous grace ! Oh boundlefs love. 

4 How can it be, thou heavenly King,. 
That thou fhouldft us to glory bring? 
Make flaves the partners of thy throne? 
Decked with a never-fading crown? 

5 Hence our hearts melt, our eyes overflow, 
Our words are loft : nor will we- know, 
Nor will we think of ought befide 

** My Lord, my love is crucified*" 



HYMN XCII. 

Ho ! every one that thirfteth, &c. Ifaiahlv. 

i TJO • tv%r y one tna * tbirfts, draw nigh, 
XjL ('Tis God invites the fallen race; 
Mercy and free falvation buy, 

Buy wine, and milk, and gofpel grace* 

2 Come to the living waters, come, 
Sinners, obey your Maker's calf, 



( i*7 ) 

Return, ye weary wanderers, home, 
And find my grace reach'd out to all. 

• ■ 

3 See from the rock a fountain rife J" 
For you in healing flreams it rolls: 
Money ye need not bring, nor price, 
Ye labouring, burthen'd fin-lick fouls. 

* * ■ 

r 4 Nothing y$ in exchange fhali give : 

Leaye all you have, and are, behind: 
Frankly the gift of God receive, 
Pardon and peace in Jefus find. 

5 In fearch of empty joys below, 

Ye toil with unavailing ftrjfe : 
Whither, ah! whither would you go> 
I have the words of endlefe life. 

6 I bid you all my goodnefs prove, 

My promifes for all are free: 
Come, tafte the manna of my love,. 
And let your foul delight in me. 



hymn xcnu 
Divine Love. 

< 

TESUS, thy boundlefs love to me 
J No thought can reach, no tongue declare $ 
Oh knit my thankful heart to thee, 
And reign without a rival there ! 
Thine, wholly thine, alone I am : 
J3e thou alone my conftant flame ! 

2 Oh 



( «» ) 

2 Oh grant that nothing in my foul 

May dwell, but thy pure love alone ! 
Oh may thy love poflefs me whole, 

My joy, mytreafure, and my crown! 
Strange flames far from my heart remove : 
My every aft, word, thought, be love. 

3 O Love, how cheering is thy ray ? 

All pain before thy prefence flies; 
Care, anguifh, forrow, melt away, 

Where'er thy healing beams arife : 
O Jefus, nothing may I fee, 
Nothing -defire or fcek but thee. 

4 Unwearied may I this purfue; • 

Dauntlefs to the high-prize afpire: 
Hourly within my foul renew 

This holy flame* this heavenly fire: 
And day and night be all my care 
To guard this facred treafure there* 



hymn xciv. 

Thankfgiving. 

I /~\H what (hall I do my Saviour to praife, 
\J So faithful and true, fo plenteous in grace ! 
So ftrong to deliver, fo good to redeem 
The weakeft believer that hangs upon him ! 

a How happy the man, whofe heart is fet free, 
The people that can be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
And ftillthey are talking of Jefus's grace. 



j. 



3 Their 
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3 Their daily delight fhall be in thy name, 

They fhall as their right thy righteoufnefs claim ; 
Thy righteoufnefs wearing, and cleans'd by thy 

blood, 
Bold fhall they appear in the prefence of God. 

■ 4 For thou art their boaft, their glory and power; 
And I alfo truft to fee the glad hour, 
My foul's new creation, a life from the dead, 
The day of falvation, that lifts up my head. 

5 For Jefus my Lord is now my defence; 

I truft in his word, none plucks me from thence; 
Since I have found favour, he all things will do, 
My King and my Saviour fhall make me anew. 

6 Yes, Lord, I fhall fee the blifs of thy own, 
Thy fecret to rrfe fhall foon be made known ; 
For forrow and fadnefs I joy fhall receive, 
And fhare in the giadnefs of all that believe. 



HYMN XCV.. 

General Thank/giving^ 

i /~\ Heavenly King, look down from above, 
\J Aflift us to fing thy mercy and love : 
So fweetly o'erflowing, fo plenteous the ftore> 
Thou ftill artbeftowing, and giving us more. 

a O God of our life, we hallow thy name, 
Our bufmefs and ftrife is thee to proclaim; 
Accept our thankfgiving for creating grace ; 
The living, the living fhall fhew forth thy praife. 

3 Our 



■ 
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3 Our Father and Lord, almighty art thoi 
Prtftrfd by thy word, we worihip the 
The bountiful domur of all we enjoy ! 
Our tongues to thy honour and lives w 

4 But oh! above all, thy kindneft we pr 
From fin and from thrall which fives tl 
Thy Son thou haft given, a world to t 
And bring us to heaven, whofe truft i 

5 Wherefore of thy love we fing and re 
With angels above we lift up our voice 
Thy love each believer fhall gladly adc 
For ever and ever, when time is no mc 



HYMN XCVX. 

Jlr Prai/k rf fTi/Am. Prov. v 

2 TTAPPy the man that finds the gi 
r± The bleffings of God's chofer 
The wifdom coming from above, 
The faith, that fwtetiy works by lov 

» i Happy beyond defcriptioh he 
Who knows the Saviour dy'd for rr 
The rift unfpeakable obtains, 
And licaVnly underftanding gain*. 

3 Wifdom divine ! who tells the price 
Of wifdom's coftly merchandife ! 

. Wifdom to filvcr we prefer, 
And gold is drofs comparM to her. 



'( '3i ) 

4 Her hands are filPd with length of days, * 
True riches and immortal praife ; 

* Riches of Chrift on all beftow'd, 

y And honour, that defcends from God. 

5 To pureft joys (he all invites, 
Chaile, holy, fpiritual delights; 
Her ways are ways of pleaiantnefs, 
And all her flowery paths are peace, 

6 Happy the man who wifdom gains; 
Thrice happy who his gueft retains: 
He owns, and (hall for ever own, 
Wifdom, and Chrift, and heav'n are one. 



hymn xcvu. 

COME thou almighty King, 
Help us thy name to fing, 
Help us to praife! 
Father all glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of davs ! 

Jefus our Lord arffe, 

Scatter our enemies * 

And make them fall ! 
Let thine almighty 'aid 
Our fure defence be made-— 
Our fouls on thee be ftay'd — 

Lord hear our call ! 

3 Come 



( *3* ) 

3 Come thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty, fword— 

Our pray 'r attend ! 
Come, and thy people blefs, 
And give thy word fuccefs— 
Spirit of holinefs, 

On us defcend ! 

4 Come, holy Comforter, 
Thy facred witnefs bear, 

In .this glad hour ! 
Thou who almighty art, 
Now rule in ev'ry heart 
And ne'er from us depart, 

Spirit of pow'r! 

j To the great One in Three, 
Eternal praifes be, 

Hence evermore ! 
His fov'reign Majefty 
May we in glory fee, 
And to eternity, 

Love and adore ! 



HYMN XCVIII. 

i Q ALVATION ! Oh, the joyful found 
l^ What mu fie in our ears! 
A fov'reign balm for ev'ry wound ! 
A cordial for our fears! 

Glory, honour, fraife and power ! 
Be unto the Lamb for ever ! 
Jefus Chrift is our Redeemer! 
Hallelujah! Hallelujah! KaMujah! 
Praife the Lord I 

J %i 
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a Salvation! let the echo fly 
The ipacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the flcy 
Confpire to raife the found ! 

3 Salvation ! O thou bleeding Lamb, 
To thee the praife belongs ! 
Salvation fhall infpire our hearts* 
And dwell upon our tongues. i 



HYMN XCIX, 

i nP^HlS building, Lord, alone to thee 
X We dedicate and give, 
Thine only may it ever be, 
The ofPring, Lord, receive. 

q. Here may thy heav'nly glory reft, 
Thy (acred name be known ; 
And thou by ev'ry heart confefs'd, 
As Lord and God alone. 

3 Profper the labour of our hands, 

To fpread thy truth abroad; 
That nations near, and diftant lands, 
May know that thou art God. 

4 Proclaim thy pow'r almighty Lord, 

Thy truth and love proclaim ; 
That multitudes may learn thy word, 
And love thy holy name. 

5 Eternal praife to thee be giv'n, 

Since we are taught to know, 



( *34 ) 

Thou art the God of earth and heav'n, 
' From whom all bleflings flow. 

6 Within thefe walls we will proclaim, 
The wonders of thy grace, 
And fing the glories of thy name, 
Till we behold thy face. 



HYMN C. 



t JEHOVAH Lord of heav% 
J By men on earth adorf, 
This facred church to thee is giv*ii) 
Accept the ofPring, Lord. 

a Here may thy glory reft, 

Here may thy truth be known? U 
By ev'ry heart thy name confefs'd, 
And worfhip thee alone. 

3 Here Lord, thyfelf reveal, 

Thy holy truth impart : 
The doctrines of thy kingdom feal 
On ev'ry waiting heart. 

': '* 

*• 

4 Give to thy word fuccefs* 

That thoufands may come in, 
With heart and life thy truth profefs 
And ceafe from ev'ry fin. 

5 A holy church be here, 

Built on thy facred word ; 
Which fliall at length in Heav'n appear 
And fee thy glory, Lord. 

6 
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6 From hence may thoufands rife, 
Made pure by faith and love ; 
Po fiefs their manflons in the ikies, 
And fing thy praife above. 



HYMN CI. 

i QAVIOUR, be pleas'd to meet us here, 
J5 And fliew fome tokens of thy love ! 
Kow in the ruidft of us appear, 

And bring down bleffings from above: 
And ev'ry time we here adore, 
Supply our wants, from mercy's flore. 

2 May all that to thefe courts repair, 

Behold the glories of thy face — 
Be joyful in thy houfe of pray'r, 

And be repleniuVd with thy grace ! 
And may the pard'ning love of God 
Within their hearts be fhed abroad. 

3 When finners come to hear thy word, 

May it fink deep into their hearts, 
And, by its quick'ning pow'r reftor'd, 

Enjoy the life Chrifrs death imparts ! 
Repent, and fiee from future wrath, 
And iay fall hold on Chrift by faith. 

4 May thofe that groan 6f.fiberty 

Their Amplications hdhe prefent, 
And find enlargement, Lord in thee, 

Deliver'd from their banifhment! 
And then with heart-felt pleafure jread 
The paths that to faivation lead. 

M a ^^»i 
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5 May faints find all their wants fopplyM, 
And caft on Chrift their ev'ry care ! 
In faith and love be edify'd, 

And Wronger confolations {hare : 
Then home return, inflam'd with joy, 
And in God's praife their lives employ. 



HYMN CII. 

i A ND will the great eternal God 
XJL ^ n eartr > eftablifh his abode? 
And will he r from his radiant throne, 
Avow our churches for his own? 

2 Thefe. walls we to thine honour raife— 
Long may they echo with thY praife; 
And thou, descending, fill trie place, 
With richeft tokens of thy grace. 

3 Here let the great Redeemer reign — 
Here let the Lamb for finners (lain, 
Transform our hearts by dying love, 
And (et them upon things above. 

4 Awake, all-conqu'ring arm, awake, 
And hell's exten five empire fhake; 
Swift let thy quick'ning Spirit breathe 
On our dead Jbuls that we may live. 

j Thine energetic pow'r djfplay — 
Produce a nation in a day; 
For, at thy word, this barren earth 
Shall travail with a gen'ral birth. 



HYMN 
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HYMN CIII. 

i /^V LORD, our languid fouls Lnfpire, 
\J For here, we truft, thou art — 
Send down a coal of heav'nly fire. 
To warm each frozen heart. 

a Great Maftcr of aflemblies) hear! 
Th£ jptfence now difplay : 
As thou haft giv'n a place for pray V, 
So give us hearts to pray. 

3 Within thefe wallsj let holy peace, 

And love, and concord dwell; 
Here give the troubled confcience cafe— 
The wounded fphit heal. 

4 The feeling heart,- the melting eye, 

The humble mind beftow ; 
And mine upon us from on high, . 
To make our graces grow. 

5. May we in faith receive, thy word- 
In faith prefent- our pray 'rs j 
And, in the prefence of our Lord, 
Unbofom all our cares, 

6 Oh, may the gofpel's joyful found, . 
(Enforc'd by mighty grace) 
Awaken many finners round, 
To praife thee in this place, . 
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